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THE AMNESTY, 
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BOOK I. 

CHAPTER I. 

"JuBA Can such dishonest thoughts 

Rise up in man? Wouldst thou seduce my youth 
To do an act that would destroy my honour ? 

Sy. Gods, I could tear my hair to hear you talk ! 
Honour's a fine imaginary notion 
That draws in raw and inexperienced men 
To real mischiefs, while they hunt a shadow." 
Cato: Act n.— Addison. 

One afternoon at Madrid, in the month of 
July, 1547, a yonng man, apparently about 
seven and twenty years of age, sat in an ele- 
gant apartment of one of the handsomest 
palaces which adorned the capital of the great 
Emperor, Charles the Fifth. He was elegantly 
b2 
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4 THE AMNESTY ; 

attired. His countenance was aristocratic, and 
his *^ tout ensemble'* bespoke him as belonging 
to the higher class of society. Although buried 
up to his elbows in soft damask cushions, his 
body, subservient to a restless mind, was ill at 
ease, and constantly changed its position, be- 
traying the emotions that warred within his 
breast. Ever and anon a deep sigh escaped, 
but gave no relief, as he frequently pressed his 
overheated brow. At last he started to his 
feet, drew up the Venetian blinds,and anxiously 
gazed out of the window. 

^^Ah!" exclaimed he, resuming his seat, 
^' that Amos Lodrona is the most unpunctual 
fellow I ever saw. Ten to one if he will come, 
and he promised most solemnly to be here this 
afternoon. Amos is the type of human nature 
— he is all self. Egotism is uppermost in his 
mind — he only cares to gratify his pleasure, 
and leaves me to suffer torture worse than the 
rack! I suppose he is indulging in his 
^siesta* And he calls himself my friend. 
Friend, indeed ! Was ever term more mis- 
applied? Is there a designation more vilified 
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OR, ALBA IK FLAKDERS. 5 

or misconstrued, than that honied and forcibly 
sounding word, Friendship ? Bah ! acquaint- 
ances are all friends so long as you do not 
want them, and friends become acquaintances 
when you solicit their services. So wags the 
world, and so it will be, until it return again to 
chaos ! i verily believe, with few exceptions, 
that there is no such thing in existence as dis- 
interested friendship. Fellows call you friend, 
and squeeze your hand, and sip your wine— 
and, if permitted, dip their fingers into your 
purse, fishing for the last ounce of gold ! And 
when that is gone, why, they will wet their 
fingers to glean the almost invisible particles 
which the ochre-coloured devils have left 
behind them. Caramba I doff your cap, and 
ask their assistance then. God help the poor 
petitioner — thou hadst jbest ask alms of the 
first stranger who crosses thy path. Peradven- 
ture he may cast thee his mite, and bless his 
soul for being charitable. And as charity 
covereth a multitude of sins, he will, not 
unlikely, look up towards heaven, to put the 
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6 THB AMNESTY ; 

recording angel in mind of his deed! O 
tempora I moTe$ !" x 

'^ So much for man; now for woman. O 
thoa fairest of creation, friendship, pure and 
holy, only dwells with thee. Love ! Alas ! 
liove is only the outer garment, the Faille^ the 
Cardinal^ or whatever fashion may yclip the 
covering that conceals thy friendship. Hence- 
forth I wiU eschew the vain and proffered 
intimacy of man, and throw myself headlong 
into the confiding love and trust of wopiao. 
Eunice, dear Eunice ! Thou who makest this 
earth an Eden, I will choose thee as my friend ; 
for thy love, as well as thy friendship, will be 
sincere and holy. My affection for thee is 
unbounded-^I could fly with thee far from the 
haunts of man, and pass my days in peace with 
thee!" 

Again he flew to the window. 

^^ Hang lipdrona and his friendship !" 

" Ho, ho !" exqlaimed a youth, who burst 
into the apartment without knocking. He 
had the appearance of one tired and worn out 
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OR, ALBA IN PLAKDERS. 7 

with what youth calls pleasure, and philoso- 
phers call toil. A double-faced demon, who 
steals felicity from our hearts, and pledges the 
jew^l jto Remorse, whilst we vainly seek to 
redeem it from the relentless broken " Ho, 
ho ! why so emphatic?" 

** Emphatic!*' 

" Ay ! Blessed be Saint Anthony. — Who 
were you talking to? I thought you were 
drilling your varlet Beppo." 

^' Were you only half so punctual or kind 
as Beppo, I should esteem you the ne phis ultra 
of friends." 

^' Ho, ho ! I see how the wind lays. You 
deem out of sorts, Orlando. — What is the 
matter ?" 

*^ A thousand things — ^but the greatest pang 
of all is that inflicted by friendship in- 
sincere." 

" Pack up your railings, and do not accuse 
me falsely, nor abuse me without reason.. I 
was detained — — " 

" Oh, yes — detained by that little Jewess, 
Rachel, from whose father your worthy sire 
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8 THE ammbsty; 

borrowed the golden ounces, to pay for the 
Arabian steeds, and his new armour." 

" Stuff! Do you think I trouble my head 
about the daughters of Israel, when it is al- 
ready turned by those of our own faith ! No, 
no, — but I have had such an adventure." 

'• You shall narrate it another time, Amos." 

" Ah ! that is always the way. You will 
never listen to anything; and even now are 
dying to talk to me about your little charmer. 
Think no more of her, — it is downright folly." 

'^ I tell you, it is not, and rep^t that I love 
her, and that " 

'^Nonsense, man," said Amos, interrupting 
him ; " do not talk such folly. Listen to my 
advice, coolly and composedly; then answer my 
questions, not as a poet, for people say poets 
are all Qiad, or will become so, but as a man, 
master of his five senses. Be calm now — pause 
before you leap, for there may be a quagmire or 
a fen — may be something worse — on the other 
side of the hedge. Tell me, Orlando mio, 
what is this girl you are so fond of?" 

" A woman !" 
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OR, ALBA IN FLANDERS. 9 

** Pish ! An hidalgo^s daughter." 

^' I know thaty but the hidalgo is of noble 

descent. His grandfather ** 

*^ Hang his grandfather, or his great grand- 
father. I care not what a man has been. 
I like the positive, the actual, the present. — 
Long life to the present ; what care I for have 
beens. I am a CJount, you an Honourable, 
one getting up the ladder leading to power and 
honour. The poor hidalgo has tumbled, like 
so many others, down it, and bruised his limbs 
so sorely, that he can never venture again to 
climb. All his pretensions to faded glory will 
not set him on his legs again, and now he 
is only a shade or two above the- middle class. 
His wealth, youth, and all its appendages 
have deserted him. Do thou likewise cut 
his acquaintance, and banish the little doll, 
his daughter, from your heart. Now ring (or 
some of your father's Xeres, Fm thirsty with 
so much talking. Viva Bacco, 1 love its golden 
hue far better than did the monarph the 
sunny ringlets from which he named the 
b3 
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10 THE amnesty; 

' Golden Fleece.' — But wine— wine, to drink 
to her perfections/' 

^* Ah ! then you confess she has some at- 
tractions !" 

^' A tliousand, my dear fellow, a thousand 
— But you forget the wine. — Yes/' continued 
Lodrona, " she is a little gem — a magnet — 
but not a magnum — the wine, my dear fellow, 
the wine !" 

** Then how can you be surprised that I 
love her, and think of nothing else?" 

" Surprised, do you say — I am not asto* 
nished at all, at your loving the girl — indeed, 
we men do such foolish things, they are past 
belief. We are mighty wise, until we are en- 
chanted — ^until the eye, I will not call it the 
Evil eye, of wbman fascinates us. Then good 
night to our vows, our protestations of reliance 
in our strength-^they fade as the herb of a 
day, as the insect of a sunshine, and we be* 
come, even as you now are, Orlando, be- 
witched/' 
. " Then why do you deride me V 
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** To save you from madness* Yon are 
possessed by frenzy.'' 

"Frenzy!" exclaimed Orlando, starting to 
his feet. *' I tell you, Sefior, it is no frenzy, 
it is pure love — and I beg of you to be more 
moderate in your expressions/' 

" Indeed, and has it come to thia?'' said 
Amos, rising in his turn. " Then, my dear 
fellow, love her, adore her, nay, marry her, 
and the Count, your father, will cut you off 
to a rial. Orlando, I wish you good morning 
and bright prospects. You have a fine look 
out from this balcony — ^perhaps, in the distant 
landscape, you may read futurity. Yonder is 
a precipice, you had better go and leap from 
it into the bubbling cataract. Farewell !" 

** Stay, dear Amos, stay ; I meant no offence. 
I was hasty, will you pardon me ?" 

"I do, that is positive ; and blessed be 
Bacchus, here comes Beppo with the wine. 
Out with it, Beppo ; fill the goblets brimful.*' 

Amos emptied his goblet. Orlando scarcely 
tasted it — ^pushed it aside — ^and sat musing. 

Amos helped himself a second time, and 
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12 THB AMNESTY ; 

was about to put the cup to his lips, wh^u Or- 
lando suddenly exclaimed, starting as if from a 
dream — 
" Marry her, did you say, Amos ? " 
" Ay, do so, and you will divorce yourself 
from your father's money bags.*" 

" I never thought of that before, ' Egad, 
my father is a man capable of disinheriting 
me of every maravedi he possesses ! " 
, Orlando was right. El C!onde Pefialverde« 
whose pedigree could be traced back to the in- 
vasion of the Moors, was one of the haughtiest 
noblemen of Spain. In his veins flowed blood 
tinctured by that of royalty, and the prc^d 
Count would never have consented to an union 
derogatory to his aristocratic notions. Like 
most men, he feared that the world, that 
dreaded critic, should pronounce the union of 
his son derogatory to his dignity — a stain on 
his blazon. For this reason Orlando knew, 
that his father would not for a moment have 
given his happiness a thought, although he 
would have consecrated whole days, nay weeks, 
to secure the aggrandizement of his son by a 
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OR, ALBA IN FLANDERS. 13 

noble and opulent union. Strange custom, 
that parents should force hateful ties upon 
their children, who do not see with the same 
eyes as they do, nor love the parties they point 
out, as fit for them : and if the child refuse> it 
is ungrateful ; if it accede, ten to one that 
misery is the reward of obedience. So much 
for filial duty, and parental tyranny ,-7-that 
parents have a right to forbid the bands is un- 
questionable, but this does not constitute a 
right to command them. 

Amos Lodrona had finished the bottle of 
Xeres, and having nothing more to do, watched 
his friend pacing the apartment to and fi'o, like 
a tiger in a cage. His arms were folded on 
his breast, and he looked like one about to take 
some desperate resolution. The young man 
was seriously in love. His passion blinded , 
him so effectually, that it increased tenfold 
his desire to leap the barrier which rose an- 
grily between him and the object of his af- 
fection. 

*^ How long is this pantomime to last?" in- 
quired Amos. 
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14 THE amnesty; 

^^ Until I can make up my mind what to 
do/' 

** What else would you do, if you must have 
her, but run away with her for a time, and 
when tired of her company^ you can pack her 
home again. If she refuse, promise marriage, 
and I'll stake my life that she will refuse np 
longer." 

*^ Never ! I will not deceive her. She shall 
either become my wife, or I will make a bold 
effort, — leave this city and join the Emperor's 
army ; and in the ^idst of gaiety, wine and 
warfare, forget my dear Eunice, tfthat be pos- 
sible." 

" The most effectual way of forgetting her is 
to follow my advice* Love, like every other 
passion or enjoyment, has its day. It stands 
to reason — 

" ' Men love a mistress as they love a feast ; 
How grateful one to touch, and one to taste : 
Yet surely there's a certain time of day. 
We wish our mistress and our meat away.' 

" Now such being the case " 

'^ Leave me, Lodrona, I cannot listen, to such 
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OR, ALBA IN FLANDERS. 15 

pernicious insinuations. Thank Heaven, I do 
not harbour such vile thoughts ; go, leave me 
to solitude/' 

"Ha, ha, ha ! Solitude indeed ! — nay, [ will 
stay to keep watch over your actions ; for a 
man over-excited as you are, is capable of com- 
mitting suicide* I should indeed be sorry to put 
on mourning for so virtuous a youth. You may 
stare at me as much as you like, and perhaps 
you will gape with astonishment when I tell 
you that once I was as scrupulous as yourself," 

" And you want to make me as bad as you 
now are, I presume?" 

" Heaven forbid I should purposely wean you 
from the path of virtue. You have asked my 
advice, and frankly I have given it ; moreover 
I told you what Jsjiould do. What have you 
to care for the daughter of an hidalgo? Who 
knows or cares anything about her ? It would 
be a fine debut for you, and afford ample food 
for chattering dames, if rumour talked of your 
deeds in gallantry. All the women, both old 
and young, will go out of their way to see you. 
You will be the lion; and there is some honour 
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in being considered as such by the sex. All 
women love libertines." 

^'A truce to your counsels. And baa the 
hidalgo no feelings, that his daughter is to be 
considered as nothing. She is as much to him 
as your sister is to the noble Count your father. 
Leave me, Amos, I can no longer patiently 
hear your advice." 

** As you like it, Sefior ; as you like it. 
This day next year you will think, ay, and act, 
differently ; mark my words, Orlando. Adios 
amigOi adios" said Lodrona, slamming the 
door^ and he rushed down stairs. 

Right glad was the lover to find himself 
alone. He shuddered when he considered Lo* 
drona's lightness ; and he depicted to himself 
the disconsolate father and broken-hearted 
mother, and all the poignancy of the seduced 
and abandoned Eunice. 

"No," said he, pacing the apartment with 
uneven steps, — "No, I cannot tolerate such 
sentiments. Can it be possible that man should 
fall so low^ as to meditate the ruin of unsus« 
pecting innocence? Avaunt, foul thought, 
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OR, ALBA IN FLANDBRS. 17 

avaunt! the son of El Conde Pefialverde will 
never so far debase himself as to nourish such 
ideas, far less carry them into effect. 

'' Alas, man ! thou art an extraordinary 
being. In the frenzy of the moment, and 
giving way to thy passions, thou losest all con- 
trol over thyself, and createst a rod that here- 
after will chastise thee bitterly. It will re- 
mind thee of thy misdeeds^ when least thou 
suspectest it, — amidst thy pleasures, — ay, on 
thy death-bed. Heaven preserve me from such 
punishments ; and to chase these thoughts 
from my mind, I'll away to the abode of my 
dear Eunice.'' 
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CHAPTER IL 

"Tis the curse of service. 
Preferment goes by letter and affection. 
Not by the old gradation, where each second 
Stood heir to the first/' 

OtheUo. 

Don Estevan Monforb was a soldier by 
profession. He had seen much service in his 
day, and had shed much of his blood for the 
glory of his country ; but, in return, had received 
very little thanks from his countrymen. For- 
tunately for himself and family, he succeeded 
in getting some prize money during the wars 
which took place in 1542 and 1543, in Flan- 
ders, Brabant, and Piedmont. His bravery was 
proverbial in the army; and after a bloody 
fight, in which the Spanish arms were vic- 
torious, his name was trumpeted about for a 
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OR, ALBA IN FLANDERS. 19 

short time by Fame,— bat Envy muffled the 
sounds ere Echp could carry his deeds aa far 
as the walls of the EscuriaL Alasl it fared 
not worse with Don Esteran than with many 
others, whose feats die with themselves on 
the field of battle, or are buried in the 
praises bestowed on their superiors :-— for 
the leaders of a victorious army are long 
remembered, while the names of those who 
shed their blood as the active instruments 
of bravery and conquest, are buried in ob- 
livion. 

The hidalgo had done his duty, both as a 
man and a patriot. His conscience was at rest, 
and in this he could say more than many of 
his cotemporaries. But, alas! the Sovereign 
had forgotten him. The minister, anxious to 
serve nephews and distant cousins, down to 
the fifth degree, with friends, and friends' 
friends, powerful by riches and influence, had 
cast aside the humble petition of Estevan Mon- 
fore, wherein he prayed for an appointment. 
His memorials served to light fires, and his 
petitions were sent to grocers, who packed up 
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tbeir articles within the carefully written vel- 
lum* Judge of his humiliation, upon purchas- 
ing some fruity one day, to discover that the 
very paper bag, in which he bore the cooling 
grapes and luscious nectarine, was a petition, 
his last petition, for preferment over inex- 
perienced officers — ^men, who had gained re- 
nown in the antechamber, whose walls they 
ever darkened — their proper place — ^being more 
experienced in the conduct of an intrigue, than 
that of an army in the field. 

Disgusted, humbled, and persuaded that his 
name had been completely erased from the 
list of favour, he ceased to appear at levees, 
and made up his mind never more to solicit 
his ungrateful countrymen for preferment. He 
then endeavoured to engross his mind in the 
education of his daughter Eunice ; and the 
hidalgo, who laid claim to noble origin, saw 
with pleasure that Don Orlando loved her, 
and that his child was not insensible to his 
advances* 

It so happened, that at the very moment 
when Don Orlando was consulting and repul- 
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sing the foul advice of his friend^ Don Amos 
Lodrona, Don Estevan was in close converse 
with his beloved partner. Donna Benigna. 
They talked of the future prospects of their 
child ; and that future, which however they 
could not penetrate, appeared decked in the 
most auspicious and pleasing colours. 

How we delight to dwell on the subject 
nearest our hearts. How we love to design 
that which we desire. Imagination opens her 
fairy portals, pointing with her silver wand 
to a world of pleasure. We stretch our 
arms to grasp the vision, but the gates close, 
and we awaken to the cold realities of the 
present ! 

The worthy dame, whether from long habit, 
or for the sake of rebuking those in power, 
whom her husband had served, when they 
were stalking in insignificance, reverted to the 
old theme, and touched the tender chord, 
which, as it snapped, sounded most harshly in 
Don Estevan's heart. 

*• Do you know, I have been thinking a 
great deal about you of late« You say little. 
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but I know what your thoughts are ever 
dwelliDg upon — ^those ungrateful ministers and 
friends ; could we not shame them ! I think 
Don Orlando might serve you — ^his father is 
powerful^ and a hint from the young Count 
would do much.** 

'^ Ah ! there you are again, raising feelings 
which I had lulled — ^talknot tome of soliciting 
favours." 

" Now, Estevan, listen to me — you are 
ambitious/' 

" I was once, but am no longer so." 

" You deceive yourself; ambition still 
haunts your breast. Do not I hear you in 
sleep vociferate as if leading a company on to 
the charge ; then, suddenly you transport your- 
self from the melee into the antechamber. And 
then you mutter curses on the ministers — tear 
your memorial, and trample upon the frag- 
ments. Go to ! Estevan, you cannot deceive 
me — follow my advice — we women are more 
sagacious than men in many things, and see 
their interest better than they can. Seek Don 
Orlando. I think you may confide in him — 
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speak to him of your grievances — solicit his 
favour, which will gratify his vanity. He is 
youngy and perhaps has never asked any 
favour, therefore does not know what it is to 
be refused. Believe pie, his ardour will 
succeed." 

'^ Wife, there is much sound judgment in 
your counsel — I will seek this youth, whom 
already I love as a son. Where is Eunice ? *' 

" In the garden, probably looking out for 
Don Orlando. Shall I call her?" 

" No, say not a word to her of our plans. 
She might spoil the plot, which must be con- 
ducted with diplomacy. For the present, 
farewell." 
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CHAPTER IIL 

" JuB. If knowledge of the world makes man perfidious, 

May Juba ever live in ignorance ! 
Sy. Go, go ; you're young." 

Cato : Act II.— Addison. 

. , "Can it be. 

That modesty may more betray our sense 

Than woman's lightness ? Having waste ground enough. 

Shall we desire to raise the sanctuary. 

And pitch our evils there ? Oh, fie, fie, fie I 

What dost thou, or what art thou, Angelo ?'' 

Measure for Measure, 

Three months have elapsed since Don Amos 
Lodrona counselled his friend to elope with the 
daughter of Don Estevan. Notwithstanding 
the pernicious advice that was daily poured 
into his ears, Orlando still clung to the paths 
of virtue* He had cast his anchor on her 
sandy walks, and it yet kept hold, although 
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every contagious blast and whirlwind caused 
his firmness to drag it, as the billows grew in 
might, and the gale increased. Danger sur- 
rounded him on all sides, and he manfully 
baffled it. Don Orlando'^s mother was a rfgid 
Catholic, and the Countess had educated her 
son with the intent of consecrating him to the 
churchy nurturing him with special care, and 
grafting good morals in his childish heart. Her 
premature demise had changed the destiny of 
her son, who preferred following his fether's 
career ; and although he had no watchful mo- 
ther to guide his slippery paths, Lodrona and 
his gay companions had more difficulty than 
they imagined to oyercome his scruples, and in- 
duce him to vault over the stile which barred 
the path that led to vice, revelry, and the so- 
ciety of women whose virtue was at a discount. 

Although Orlando's time was spent princi- 
pally with the Monfore family, yet he saw 
much, too much, of his gay associates. Lo- 
drona, especially, had an astonishing ascen- 
dency over him, which he could not shake off. 
There was something in the eye of Don Amos 

VOL. I. . c 
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that acted like magic on those he wished to 
lure into his power; and although Orlando 
felt vexed with his friend, he could not eschew 
his society. By degrees, therefore, the evil, 
unperceived, crept into his soul. At first horror 
struck at his friend^s advice, he now Ustaied 
to his remarks, contenting himself by shrug- 
ging his shoulders, and pitying him for enter- 
taining £uch ideas. 

Habit, that deadliest enemy to love, by de- 
grees accustomed the ears of Doit Orlando to 
pernicious advice. Virtue lost daily a shade 
of its power, whilst the phantom, Vice, who 
three little months back appeared the most 
frightful monster his imagination could depict, 
now glided less appallingly before his fancy. 
The phantom, strange to say, had dwindled 
into dwarfishness, and the frown on its brow 
was no longer visible. He began to 'imagine 
that it smiled at his weakness, and, poco a poco, 
it ceased to haunt his presence. 

Was all this a dream? He started, alarmed 
at the change that had taken place within his 
breast, and in the agony of his soul called 
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upon his departed mother to come to his aid. 
He vainly summoned Virtue to scare away the 
smiling phantom, which malgre his best in- 
tentions, when least expected appeared before 
him, laughing him to scorn. He made a des- 
perate effort, and fell on his knees to pray. 

Peals of laughter echoed on the vast stair- 
case ; — they grated on his ear, and ere he could 
raise himself from his knees^ his last effort to 
banish vice, the door flew open, and Lodrona, 
followed by three of his companions, burst 
into the apartment 

" Ha, ha, ha !** exclaimed Lodrona, " who 
would have thought it ? Look, Romero, he is 
on his knees. Come, man, rise, none of those 
monkish tricks with us.'' 

" You would have made a handsome priest,'* 
rejoined his companion. 

"That's what his mother intended him to 
be," observed Sanchez D'Avila. 

" Never mind, Orlando," said Fredeiick of 
Toledo, " never mind, you do well to pray ; 
but I confess you have chosen a strange time." 

"I was not aware that there was a fixed 
c2 
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time for addressing Heaven. I do so when I 
feel myself most in need of consolation. How- 
ever, a truce to your remarks on this subject." 

*' I quite agree with you," said Don Frede- 
rick; ^' let us change the subject. How wags 
the world with you ? Have you succeeded in 
getting anything for the hidalgo?"' 

" Not yet, Frederick ; I wait the arrival of 
the Duke your father." 

^' He is even now with the Emperor in Flan- 
ders, as busy as a diplomatist can possibly be, 
suppressing heretics and gaining new territory. 
They have plenty of occupation, I assure you." 

" Hang politics," said Lodrona ; " what do 
we care whether Francis of France be dead or 
alive, — whether heretics are hanged or burnt,—: 
or whether people shall be excommunicated 
for reading or publishing Luther's Captivity of 
Babylon^ or the works of Zuingle d'CEcolam- 
pade, Bucher, or Calvin ? Let us enjoy the pre^ 
sent while we can ; our time of trouble will 
come on sooner than we desire. Dum vivimus^ 
vivamtts, say I." 

'* Be it so," said D'Avila* " Let woman be 
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our themey — wine our drink, — pleasure bur 
food. Send for wine, Orlando ; do you not see 
that wie are parched ? " 

" A pretty set of fellows to talk of women," 
said Orlando, ' ringing for the juice of the 
grape. "You are more 'fit to officiate in the 
rites of Bacchus than Venus, holding her as 
you do in such irreverence." 

" Hurrah ! here comes Beppo with the 
beverage of the Gods. Now, Master Gany- 
mede, be active, and squander none of the 
nectar, or, like Jupiter, I'll kick you out of 
office, as he did Hebe ! " 

** Muchas gracias^ Senor,** replied Beppo, 
** Fd rather serve men than gods, and women 
than either." 

"The knave is right," said Don Frederick. 
" He knows what this Paradise is, but he is 
totally ignorant of Pluto's kingdom." 

" No doubt/' said Beppo, " as he is the 
God of riches, that he gives good wages, but 
I fear that his butlery would prove too hot 
for me." 

" A merry knave," said D'Avila, as Beppo 
retired; "but how fares Eunice?" 
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*' As well as love, hope, and trust in man 
permit her." 

" Ah/' said Lodrona, " Trust is a slippery 
hold." 

" May be with you, but not with me.** 

'* Better men than you ha^e argued so, 
Orlando ; and they, like others, have deceived 
themselves." 

'^ My intentions are honourable." 

" So were theirs." 

" Why then did they swerve?" 

^' That is a question, which to answer would 
require at the very least twelve calendar m<^ths, 
including the time allotted for repose. Time 
and experience will in a few months enlighten 
you, better than my humble self. Wait till 
you have more knowledge, and you will never 
repeat that question." 

^' If such be the case, and judging from 
what I have seen and heard, I hope I shall 
never learn that art which makes men 
fiends." 

" Caramba, Orlando, you are as green as 
yon water-melon. Fortunately we are blessed 
with an unusually hot summer, and it may act 
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on you as it does on greengrocery in general. 
Why, man, this time next year, you will be as 
palatable as these muscatel grapes, which 
you see have changed from light green to a 
golden hue." 

" Queer fish, that Lodrona,'' observed Fre- 
derick. 

" He is determined to drill poor Orlando," 
said IVAvila. 

" Come, Orlando, fill your glass. Here is 
a health to beauty, D'Avila; and, Toledo, you 
must join us.' Long life to beauty, and her 
bloom divine!" 

" You talk of beauty," said Orlando, placing 
his goblet on the table. " None of you know 
what it is." 

" Hear the Poet, " said Amos ; " hear him. 
You all know his verses in contempt of friend- 
ship. Now, sirrah ! let us hear you impro- 
vise on beauty ! " 

" Ay, ay," said D'Avila, "tell us what is 
beauty." 

Orlando smiled, and then answered — 
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" ' Pour.' 

*^ Beauty is a mystic shade. 
Nature's crafty hand hath laid 
Wondrously on woman fair. 
To engage man's tenderest care." 

" And now for the * Contre/ '^ said Lodrona, 

interrupting him. 

" Beauty is a gorgeous paste. 
Red and white laid on with taste. 
Imperfections to destroy. 
And poor fools, like yoti, decoy." 

Pointing tp those around him. 

" JBrari, my poets, Jraw/" said Frederick 
Toledo. *^ Allow me to compliment you, Or- 
lando, and thank you, dear Amos, for turning 
your epigram so adroitly upon us.'* 

" I meant no oflfence,'" said Lodrona, **no 
offence. Eunice is the woman upon whose 
cheek the wondrous shade has been so marvel- 
lously laid, and our ladies are those who con- 
ceal their imperfections so miraculously with 
the colours of Iris. Unfortunately, man ardu- 
ously seeks natural as well as artificial teauty, 
and it is ten to one that he discovers the real 
from the false." 
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Orlando shrugged his shoulders. " You may 
say what you please ; but I maintain that mo- 
desty, and the beauty given by Heaven, sur- 
passes everything artificial." 

He stopped short, rose from his seat, left his 
companions, and betook himself to a balcony 
that overhung a delicious garden. 

** Let us go," said Lodrona ; " I hate absent 
companions. We will leave him to meditate 
on beauty. A little month, and his scruples 
will subside. Two little months, and he will 
become as great a profligate as ourselves. The 
germs are within him, and a little more coax- 
ing and nursing will make them sprout so that 
some day he will o'ertop us all. Mark my 
words !" 

They then departed, and left Orlando buried 
in de^p reverie, leaning on the balcony. His 
eye dwelt on the spangled flower-beds, but he 
neither saw the flowers, nor inhaled their per- 
fume. On turning round he was not sorry to 
find that his friends had departed. He threw 
himself into a chair, and buried his face in his 
hands. 

c3 
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^* O Eunice, Eunice ! shall I ever b6 so base 
as to deceive thee ! No ! never. I cannot — 
will not — violate the sanctuary of purity. I 
love thee, and thy virtue. Thy innocence shall 
be thy safeguard !*' 

Thus did Orlando moralize. But he forgot^ 
in speaking of virtue and innocence, that there 
was a conjuror who might, probably, determine 
differently. And that necromancer — that invi- 
sible magician — was no other than heedless 
Time! 
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CHAPTER IV. 

" Man is an extraordinary being. Passions, when they 

seize upon the mind, conquer and overpower him : the 

balance of his soul is lost ; he is no longer his own 

master." 

Young Prima Donna. 

. One bright evenin^i the heavens flushed with 
the hope of a fair morrow, and illuminated by 
the gay sunbeams, which danced on the wes- 
tern horizon ere bidding these realms farewell, 
a young girl sat pensively in a bower, over- 
grown with ivy and convolvuluses. She was 
evidently expecting some one to break upon 
her solitude, for ever and anon she leant over 
a balcony, which commanded an extensive view 
down one of the suburban streets of Madrid. 
Now her eye was animated by hope, and now 
it assumed a mournful cast, as she failed to 
discover the object of her search. 
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Clad with simplicity, in a spotless robe of 
white, the symbol of herself, stood, or rather 
leaned, the lovely Eunice. No borrowed adorn- 
ments disturbed the native graces that com- 
posed her figure. Her waist might have been 
spanned, so beautifully was she moulded ; and 
her raven tresses, with which the evening ze- 
phyrs toyed, fell in profusion down her neck, 
losing themselves in the folds of her robe. 

Behold, the colour flies to her cheek, and as 
suddenly leaves it. She waves her hand — her 
bosom heaves rapidly. Tis he — 'tis Orlando. 
He rushes up the moss-grown steps, and, in an 
instant, the lover is at her feet. 

*' Dearest Eunice, forgive my prolonged ab- 
sence ; the Count, my father, detained me. He 
still persists in his . endeavours to reason me 
into marriage with the daughter of Don 
Giorgio, but I am deaf to his entreaties. None 
shall be mine, save my own Eunice ! " and he 
pressed her hand to his burning lips. 

''Orlando, I know you love me; — seven 
months have elapsed since you first led me to 
believe it, and youraffection has not diminished." 
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** It has increased, sweet one!" 

" Only one thing blights my prospects." 

"What is it?" 

"That your stern father will never consent 
to our union, and to lose you would be worse 
than Death !" 

" I must disobey him, then, and incur his 
displeasure. I cannot live without you. Not 
all the gold of Peruvians mines can indemnify 
me for the loss of your presence — not all the 
diamonds Don Giorgio's daughter can bring as 
a dowry can vie with the lustre of your eyes !" 
— He paused for a few seconds, when, as if 
an idea had suddenly imparted fresh impulse 
to his mind, he exclaimed — ** Dearest, I see 
only one chance left — that is, to fly this city. 
We must lose no time, and I will sacrifice all 
to Love." 

** Nay, Orlando, I cannot leave my parents." 

** Ah ! what with my father on the one side, 
and your parents on the other, I shall be be- 
reft. Parents are always in the way to frus- 
trate love, forgetting what they once felt," 

" Do not accuse mine of acting unkindly. 
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They are proud to think that you esteem me 
worthy of your love. Thmk, Orlando, what 
Would they say were their only daughter to 
leave their roof clandestinely? No, I never 
will consent to this, — ^it would break their 
hearts/' 

" Break mine, then.'' 

^* Speak not so^ Orlando. Alas ! I thought 
you loved me better/* 

** Love you ! To prove it, I will sacrifice 
everything — abandon my claim to titles — for- 
feit my rights— change my name — ^nay, I will 
do all to secure Eunice and her love !'* 

'^ Tempt me not, I shall go distracted." 

" Your incertitude drives me frantic/' 

^' Cease, oh ! cease this language. Respect 
my weakness, and do not urge me to commit a 
momentary act that a life may repent. I 
would liather take the veil. Go, leave me, 
whilst I have strength left to hearken to the 
voice of my guardian angel, who even now 
whispers. Beware!" 

Orlando quailed as he heard these words. 
A thousand recollections rose before him, and 
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amongst them Lodrona's prophecy. Now he 
gazed on the lovely Eunice, whose rare l^eaoty 
was considerably enhanced by the tears which 
gushed down her cheek 9# Now be stared 
vacantly Ground him, and exclaimed — " You 
refnse, then, to fly with me?" 

" Ah ! do not tempt me ! ^ 

" But as my wife ? " 

Eunice gazed in his face, and answered not. 

" You do not reply to my question ? " 

''Alas ! I fear to abandon my aged mother.'* 

'' Is your love stronger for your mother than 
for me ? Do not the Scriptures dictate, that 
woman shall leave all and follow her hus- 
band?" 

" They do, Orlando. I confess my love for 
you is boundless ; yet a tie of a different nature, 
but equally strong, binds me to my parents.'' 

^' But you shall not leave your mother. We 
will have a secret union. I have interest with 
the clergy, and I shall manage matters so care- 
fully that my father hears nothing of it." 

"But, my father?" 

''A surprise awaits him; ere the week has 
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passed his ambition will be satisfied ; in ten 
days he leaves the capital.'' 

'^ A surprise, Orlando ! is it possible you 
have succeeded for him? Then my mother 
was right in her presentiment last night." 

" And pray what was it ? '* 

" Why, as we sat at work, she suddenly ex- 
claimed, * Estevan, Estevan, keep up your 
spirits, there is a letter for you.* " 

"Where did it come from?" demanded Or- 
lando. 

"That was the very question my father put 
to her." 

"Well!" 

" In the candle, to be sure ; and there is 
money, or it contains good news." 

Orlando burst into a fit of laughter. 

" Nay, Orlando, do not laugh ; I assure you 
it is a fact." 

"Be not superstitious. What did your 
father do? I suppose he 'blew out the candle.''' 

" No such thing, that would have destroyed 
the charm. Since then he is in the fidgets, 
and anxiously watches every government 
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servant to see if they have not something for 
him/' 

"And there shall be something for him. 
But do not hint anything to your mother. 
Your father shall regain favour, and you shall 
become my wife, and not be separated from 
yo^ir mother." 

***0h, generous Orlando, how grateful my 
father will be." 

" Tush ! breathe not the word, it is an empty 
one. Besides, I do not wish him to know that 
I have been instrumental in obtaining his wish. 
He that is charitable without ostentation, has 
the double merit. I want no thanks, I only 
want your love.*" 

" And you shall have it, my own dear Orlando, 
I swear it before Heaven, until the last day of 
my life. I will continue to love you, even if 
you forsake me !" 

" Talk not thus — ^why should I forsake you ? 
All I ask of you is to fulfil your promise ; and 
I rely on your secrecy." 

" Farewell, Orlando, — trust to me." 

" AdioSy hermosissima Eunice." 
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CHAPTER V. 

" Hast. Your highness binds me ever to your service. 
Glos. You know your friendship is most potent 
with us. 
And shares our power." 

" Hast. Accept what thanks a grateful heart should 
pay." 

Oloster and Hastings. — Rows. ^ 

Ok the following morning, Orlando directed 
his steps towards the mansion occupied by the 
Minister at War. The representatire of Mars 
received the son of his friend, Count Pefial- 
verde, with affability, and having fairly heard 
him out, exclaimed— 

" Monfore ! Monfore ! where have I heard 
that name. It sounds familiarly. Ha! now I 
recollect, he was a schoolfellow of mine, and 
after devouring Greek and Latin, of which I 
believe neither of us have any recollection, we 
served in the same corps and tried to outvie 
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one another in bravery. It is surprising, Don 
Orlando, what weak memories we statesmen 
hare. Egad, this very man saved my life. 
He will think me horribly ungrateful, will he 
not?'' 

" Why, Excellency, I cannot say — ^but I sup- 
pose he perfectly agrees with you, that men in 
power have shocking memories J* 

''•Caramba ! the truth is, 'twixt you and I, 
we men in office are bored to death. There is 
no end to petitions, and some are as long as the 
coffins of the memorialists will be, for their 
services to the State and Church are without 
end. Then we have, as probably you will 
some day discover, so many to listeq to ; and 
eager to serve all, the demand of one drives 
the request of another out of our memory ; and 
so it goes on, from day to day, until the lofts 
are filled with petitions, and we know not what 
to do with them.*' 

" Why do you not send them to Belgium ?" 

"Wherefore?'' 

"They would suit admirably for making 
bonfires to bum the heretics, and be a saving 
in fuel." 
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'^I shall hint that to the Minister of 
Finances. But to return to our petitioners. 
You see, they then accuse the poor minister 
of ingratitude for not hearkening to their 
request. Now, Don Orlando, if they were in 
iour place?" 

" Why, Excellency, they would act as you 
do." 

" No doubt ; — but you wish me to serve this 
Monfore, eh ? — some trifling situation !" 

" Excellency, excuse me — but if he saved 
your life !" 

" Diablo ! I had forgotten that — there you 
have a proof of it — no memory whatever." 

"Perhaps your Excellency will just ha*ve 
the kindness to fill up an appointment ere you 
forget it. Have you any vacant ones?" 

" Yes, that fine corps destin^ for Piedmont 
has no leader — I will appoint him jto it. — Este- 
van, is it not?" ^ 

" So please your Excellency, Estevan Mon- 
fore." 

" Will you be the bearer of it ?" 

" I'd rather not, — I do not wish Monfore to 
know that I have solicited for him. Your Ex- 
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cellency being his debtor, be will naturally sup* 
pose you anxious to serve him. He shall wait 
upon you in the course of an hour ; and I beg 
your Excellency to accept my warmest thanks." 

" Mention it not, Pefialverde, mention it not. 
I am ever at your father's or your command.*" 

Orlando bowed and withdrew. 

" Generous young man that," said the minis- 
ter, as the petitioner closed the door; *'just 
like his father, only not quite* so interested. I 
hate interested men ! " 

So we all do ; we dislike egotism in others, 
but we cannot banish it from our hearts ; and 
well it is for us nature has implanted that 
failing in our breasts, or else, woe betide us. 

The hidalgo had long finished his breakfast, 
when the servant announced that a messenger 
from the Minister at War waited without. Don 
Estevan started at the summons; recovering 
himself, he flew rather than walked across the 
apartment to learn the cause. The minister 
desired instanter to see the hidalgo. Donna 
Benigna was in a flutter, wondering what could 
* be the matter. Eunice, suspecting the truth. 
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quieted her father by assuring him that 
something good awaited him ; and Donna 
Benigna immediately recollected the prophetic 
candle. 

** Hang the candle/^ said the hidalgo, 
" give me my best suit. You Eunice — ^run for 
my trusty rapier — and you! — ^you staring 
knave ! — ^bring me my buckskin boots." 

Thus arrayed, the faithful blade dangling at 
his sinister, and his beaver flung on one side 
with martial grace, he departed with pallid 
cheek, and throbbing heart, but firm step, to 
learn from the statesman's own lips what 
awaited him. As he mounted the stairs, his 
courage rather gave way, and his knees smote 
together. Thus, lie who had braved culverine 
and lance, clung to the balustrade for support. 
At last he reached the landing, and entered the 
ante-chamber, crowded by anxious supplicants. 
How often had he been here without attaining 
his object. And he watched each anxious face 
as they entered the minister's cabinet. At 
last his turn came.-*0 ! how his heart throbbed 
as he crossed the threshold ; — his head swam, 
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— and he found himself^ he knew not how, in 
the presence of the dreaded minister, who, 
telling him to be seated, placed a parchment in 
bis hands. Was it his death-warrant ? Alas ! • 
he feared to read it, until the minister's 
reiterated command secured obedience. 

To his amazement, be was appointed to the 
command of a chosen body of men, about to 
leave for Italy. Tears of joy chased one 
another down his cheeks, and he could have 
kissed the hand that delivered to him his pri- 
vate instructions. 

" These,*' said the minister, " you may read 
when more composed. Don Estevan, do you 
not recollect me?" 

The hidalgo wiped his eyes. Yes — he had 
seen those features before, but could not re- 
member where. Besides, the minister's name 
wa& unknown to him. No wonder — for the 
Emperor had changed it in making him a 
Count, with the title of Grandee of Spain. 

^* Ah, Monfore, you and I are old acquaint^ 
ances. Do you not recollect Pietro De la 
Cruz? You saved his life. He was ever 
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grateful to you, but separation caused him to 
forget you for awhile. Accident informed him 
of your position, and to prove his gratitude, he 
has given you this appointment, Monfore, I 
am that man!" 

Don Estevan rose, and the great minister 
pressed him in his arms. At last they sepa- 
rated, Monfore promising to call on his bene- 
factor the following day. On reaching home 
he found Orlando there, who, as well as his 
wife and daughter, anxiously awaited his 
return. Donna Benigna devoured the news 
with eyes, mouth and ears. 

" I told you," said Orlando, " the Emperor 
or his minister would at last recollect an old 
and faithful servant. But what does that 
letter contain?" 

Monfore still held his instructions unopened. 
He hastily scanned them ; and when he came 
to the end exclaimed—" What do I see— eight 
and forty." 

«< What, Estevan ?" demanded his wife, — 
** eight and forty what?" 

" Eight and forty hours only are left to me 
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to settle my affairs ; and then, wife, I must leave 
you, as also my dear Eunice. Twas kind of* 
them to remember me, but eight and forty 
hours are soon flown." 

" True, Sefior ; but recollect that there are 
many who sigh after your good fortune. You 
have obtained more than you anticipated." 

*' Perhaps I am indebted to you, Don Or- 
lando ; you promised to intercede for me." 

"Oh, Sefior, do not mention it! had you not 
saved the minister's life, in all probability you 
wpuld never have obtained the appointment." 

"Thank your stars you have what you 
want," said Donna Benigna ; " you men are 
never satisfied.'* 

" Your wife is right. And now I shall leave 
you for the present; your time is precious. 
Farewell, Don Estevan. Your servant, 
Sefiora!'' 

Eunice followed him to the door, and he 
again recommended her to divulge nothing to 
her father. 

The time speedily arrived when Monfore was 
to leave his happy home. He had wept for 
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joy on his success, he now wept for grief at the 
thoughts of leaving his family. *What a 
strange creature is man, to shed tears of joy 
and sorrow ! When we obtain the boon we sigh 
after, we generally sorrow, as it leads to the 
sacrifice of some favourite object of pursuit, or 
family ties. If man would only say with Pel- 
ham, *^ Content is a hermit, but so also is 
apathy,'** the world might be peopled with a 
tribe of apathists and contented hermits ; but 
it so happens to every one, as well as it did to 
Monfore, that no one is contented, and we long 
for that we have not. Had the hidalgo been 
satisfied to lead a quiet, contented life, he would 
not have showered so much anguish on his 
unfortunate Benigna, and still more unfortunate 
Eunice. 

The hidalgo has left Madrid, he is on his 
way to Milan. Donna Benigna and Eunice are 
ever talking of him. No one save Orlando 
crosses their threshold, and he is all consolation 
to the one, all love to the other. His visits 
are lengthened daily, and every thing is pro- 
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pitious to the lover. The Fates smile upon him 
He has persuaded the mother to consent to a 
secret union, and made known his motives. It 
will be an agreeable surprise for the hidalgo on 
his return to find his daughter Countess of 
Peiialverde, or any other title the young Count 
may choose, during the lifetime of his father ; 
and the old lady, blinded by such brilliant 
prospects, acquiesced to all that Don Orlando 
proposed. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

" I swear to thee by Cupid's strongest bow. 
By his best arrow with the golden head. 

By all the vows that ever men have broke. 
In number more than ever woman spoke. 
In that same place thou hast appointed me. 
To-morrow truly will I meet with thee." 

A Midsummer Nighfs Dream, 

" I WONDER, my dear Eunice, that Orlando 
does not fix the day for your wedding ; surely 
he has bad plenty of time to make his arrange- 
ments. Really, I see no motive for deferring it 
any longer. Ah ! these men are ever loth to 
make up their minds, and I recollect it was the 
same with your father. He had a thousand ex- 
cuses, when I pressed him, dear good man." 
" Dearest mother, how can I tell?" 
" Tell ! of course you cannot tell ; but there 
is no plausible motive why you should not ask 
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your intended why he is so procrastinating. 
Plain dealing is a jewel, and I like to wear it. 
I hate delay^ for there is no telling what may 
happen " 

" Mother, now — — " 

"Do not interrupt me — I say there is no 
knowing ; and I would not trust the finest man 
who ever stepped in shoes, out of my sight. 
Child of my blood, you do not know the wick- 
edness of man, or his deceit. This Don Giorgio 
— this old usurer, who bought a title, merely 
to gratify his vanity, and purchase an alliance 
for his daughter with a sprig of nobility— is 
capable of every thing. I hear he is intriguing 
with Count Pefialverde." 

" Dearest mother, do you think Orlando ca- 
pable of deceiving us ?'' 

" Child of my soul, God forbid I should 
wrongly or unjustly accuse any one. We are 
too prone to censure our neighbours. And yet 
we too often have a right so to do, when we 
see the infamous deceits that are practised 
upon us." 

"But Orlando?" 
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** Orlando, my dear girl, is an excellent 
youth, and may have the best and most honour- 
able intentions. But Penalverde is as weak as 
the rest of mankind , as vain, and as foolish. 
When you have attained my years, you will be 
able to perceive that the heart of man is prone 
to change. They are in love with every pretty 
face they see, and the last they have gazed 
upon pleases them best/' 

'* Then, dearest mother, I should say the 
fault rests with us. If women were not such 
coquettes, men would not be such fools ; and 
I do not hesitate to say, that those who lead 
them astray are most to blame. Talk not to 
me of our sex ; I have been astounded at their 
oehaviour, both in the Temple and at bull- 
fights. They strain their necks to gaze after 
every fop, and encourage men to become sim^ 
pletons. I have no patience with them, and hate 
coquetry in any shape. However, I see no 
reason why you should accuse my own dear 
Orlando. He never notices any woman, not- 
withstanding that the beautiful Rosamonda, 
Don Giorgio's daughter, said to be the fairest 
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flower in Madrid, smiles upon him as he passes 
her balcony." 

" Eunice, I believe Orlando loves you — ^nay, 
I am certain of it, or else he would not wed you. 
But your innocence and inexperience will not 
permit you to imagine what power gold has 
over the minds of men. It guides their eyes 
and enchains their hearts. Therefore you must 
not be astonished if Count Pefialverde seeks 
beauty and opulence; for opulence will ever 
eclipse poverty, as riches do beauty. I have 
heard men say, that the ugliest and most de- 
formed woman was handsome, when her income 
outbalanced her weight." 

'^ But Orlando has given me a hundred 
proofs of his love. He sacrifices all — all to me. 
He runs the risk of being disinherited ! — think 
of that, mother. Oh, mother ! he is the most 
generous of men. 

"Well, we shall see, by and by. Time 
will be his judge." 

Eunice was silent. She could not bear the 
thoughts of questioning her lover's truth. In- 
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deed, Orlando had that non so che on his fine 
countenance, which bespoke candour. 

Whilst the above conversation took place, 
Don Orlando was in deep converse with the 
stem Count, his father. They sat opposite 
one another, but the contrast was great. The 
parent looked his son gravely in the face, but 
the eyes of the young man were downcast, and 
he seemed more bent in spinning the rowel of 
his left spur with the toe of his right foot, than 
listening to parental admonition. Somehow 
or other, lost in thought, forgetting his sire's 
presence, and thinking most likely of Eunice, 
he gave the gilded rowel a stronger impulse, 
causing it to whirl round with such force, as to 
create not at all an unharmonious sound. The 
Count heard and observed his son, and was 
much displeased at his levity and want of 
respect, if not good breeding. He ceased speak- 
ing, and watched his heir intently for a few 
seconds. Suddenly, on hearing no longer his 
father's voice, he raised his eyes^ and caught 
those of the Count, speaking daggers. 
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"Well, Sir," said he, coolly; "and Don 
Giorgio- — ?" 

" Don Giorgio, Sir," replied the Count, in a 
voice of thunder, "if he take my advice, will not 
bestow his daughter, nor lavish his gold, on so 
thoughtless a boy as yourself. At least," added 
he, recollecting himself, " until by your con* 
duct you show yourself more worthy of her." 

" Pardon me, my dear father, I did not in- 
tend offending you. The truth is, I was think- 
ing more of the tournament which is to take 
place in a few days at Toledo. Don Frederick 
has invited me. I love tilts and bull-fights 
amazingly — so do you. As to Donna Rosa- 
monda,— rnay, do not frown, — I may, perhaps, 
love her also in a few months. I cannot make 
up my mind ; and remember, Sir, marriage is 
an important step." 

" So it is, my son. Well, I pardon you for 
your candour, and think you are right to amuse 
yourself yet a little while. Then you may settle 
down, and study political economy, for my am- 
bition is to see you prime minister. Go, then, 
with Alba's son, to Toledo ; only beware !" 
d3 
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"Of what, Sir?" 

" Of wine and gambling. Wine nearly played 
the devil with my constitution, and play almost 
ruined me. Fortunately, I met with your mo- 
ther, and a good doctor, or Heaven knows what 
would have become of me. And now that I 
have warned you, you may go — but, stay, when 
do you return?" 

" In ten or fourteen days, Sir." 

" O ! then I suppose a few ounces of gold 
will not be unthankfully received." 

'^ I never have courage to refuse any of your 
gifts, dear father." 

"jDear father, indeed !" said the Count, rising, 
and going to his bureau, out of which he took 
three heavy rouleaus of doubloons. " Here, 
you braggart, take this ; but, beware of gam- 
bling and drinking.'' 

" You shall be obeyed. Adios, Padre. Que 
J)ios guar da ue muchos anosy** said he, leaving 
the apartment. 

Little did the fond father suppose that those 
shining and smooth moneys were destined for 
other purposes than tournaments and bull-fights. 
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Woe betide thee, Don Orlando, had thy grave 
parent supposed they were intended for the 
daughter of Don Estevan Monfore. 

With a light heart Orlando tripped along the 
streets, now almost deserted, for it was the hour 
the lazy Spaniards gave themselves up to their 
indispensable siesta. He felt not the hot sun 
overhead, nor cared fo.r the burning pavement 
under foot, which was literally baked by the 
sun's rays ; for the goodly magistrates of those 
days had not yet put into use the watering of 
the streets, as our more enlightened and pa< 
temal ones have commanded to be done, for 
the comfort of their co-citizens, and themselves, 
Orlando soon reached Monfore's house. 

" My dearest Eunice/' said he, " I am so 
happy to see you ; I have arranged nearly 
every thing for our marriage, which shall take 
place after to-morrow.'^ 

"Indeed, Orlando I" 

"Ay, after to-morrow you shall be mine, 
irrevocably mine." 

" Dearest Orlando ! " 

" Yes, my plan is admirably combined— my 
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father thinks I'm off to Toledo, with Don Fre- 
derick Toledo, Lodrona, and D'Avila. Poor, 
dear, austere old man, how I hare duped him ! 
How I have deceived the great politician! 
Only think, Eunice, he was preaching me a 
long sermon about Donna Rosamonda and her 
wealth. / marry that haughty girl, the 
daughter of a parvenu! She is not worthy of 
untying your latchet ! Eh ! what means that 
melancholy look? Come, cheer up, and do 
not let jealousy overcome bliss !" 

" I am so happy, Orlando ; yet " 

*' Conjunctions again ! I hate them, 
Eunice." 

" Pardon me — I merely wanted to observe 
to you, that this Rosamonda oft pursues me 
in my dreams." 

** Carainba ! if she only pursues you in your 
sleep, you may console yourself, dearest; for 
some day, as my wife, you may not only pursue 
her in broad daylight, but force her to make 
room for your Ladyship. But no more of this, 
— all I ask of you is to say yea to all I dictate. 
After to-morrow night, as the clock strikes 
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eleven, Lodrona will be here to conduct you 
and your mother to church." 

" At night, Orlando, why have you chosen 
such a solemn hour ? " 

" Prudence dictates it." 

" Would not the morning suit as well 1^ 

" No, Eunice." 

" I like not the time, and tremble lest " 

" Oh do not tremble ; you shall have a trusty 
body-guard to scare away grim ghosts, if you 
fear their shadows. I dread my father more 
than all the goblins in the universe. I never 
heard of one disinheriting a man yet, and ihia 
is what the living daily do. Where would be 
our love without a rial? Besides, the cere- 
mony is one religiously grave— one of awe ; — 
unlike other mortals, who choose a day when 
the sun shines bright, lest a cloudy one prog- 
nosticate misfortune, I have chosen the starry 
night. Not even shall the chinste moon be 
witness to the ceremony. Venus alone, shining 
through the stained glass, shall pour her bless- 
ings upon you, as you kneel at the altar. Do 
you swear to meet me at the portal of the 
Carmelites Church!" 
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" How can I refuse you?'* 

^' There we shall meet, Eunice, and in that 
sacred temple you will pledge your vow to 
love me ! " 

" Oyes, eternally!" 

" Filippo Herrera and Lodrona will be our 
witnesses. The one I can command into secrecy; 
the other loves Donna Rosamonda, so I am 
certain of him. Do you understand me?" 

*' Perfectly!" replied Eunice. 

They then separated, and the lovely Mon- 
fore smiled at the thoughts of her lover having a 
rival in the person of Lodrona. She was by no 
means sorry to learn this. How prone we are 
to catch at bubbles, which float so lightly and 
gracefully in the air, clad in the most vivid 
colours of the rainbow, if we fancy they tend 
to aid us in obtaining our object, or promote 
our happiness. * But the bubble bursts — the 
transparent film turns to water — and the air 
which puffed it into importance escapes, and 
once more mixes with immensity ! 
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CHAPTER VII. 

*' Lbi. D*ou vieut ce regard inquiet ? 

MoR. Nous sommes seuls ici ? 
Lei. Pourquoi tant de secret ? 

MoR. Nous en avons besoin. 
Lbi. Que me voulez vous dire t" 

Marie Stuart 

The day previous to that when she was to 
become Orlando's wife, was passed by Eunice 
in feverish excitement. She had a hundred 
things to think of, and ten thousand ideas shot 
through her brain. She could not give her atten- 
tion to any thing ; — her mandoline lay unno- 
ticed — ^her work, fifty times taken up, was as 
often cast aside, and she sat, lost in reverie. 
Her mother reminded her of sundry articles 
she had to purchase for the important mor- 
row, and her hints were almost instantaneously 
forgotten. Thus the day wore on, and it was 
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only when twilight proclaimed its presence, 
that she shook off the demon who alterna- 
tively chased away Hope, until Hope again 
usurped its place. The King of terror hovered 
round her, feeding her with distracting fore- 
bodings, until Confidence finally drove away 
the grim phantom. 

She has wrapped herself in a sable mantle, 
and lightly trips along the streets, directing 
her steps towards her milliner; for now she 
has recollected sundry articles of dress she 
will require for her journey to Toledo, where 
her intended proposed to remain a few days, 
and pass the honeymoon* A man, wrapped 
in a cloak, has followed her, and watched her 
movements. He paced the street to and fro 
in front of the shop, whilst Eunice made her 
little purchases; and during the interval of 
choosing this and picking out that, night had 
fairly come on unawares. At last she de- 
parted, and hurried homewards. She had 
observed the mantled form pass and repass, 
before the windows of the fashionable empo- 
rium, and now it followed her in the wake 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



ORy ALBA IN FLANDERS. 65 

of her very steps. It neared, and she quick- 
ened her pace, but the faster she walked the 
swifter her pursuer travelled. She was within 
a stone's throw of her mother's house, and 
was about to run off, when the hitherto silent 
object called to her in a gentle voice to stop. 
Fear rivetted her to the spot, and she found 
hers.elf face to face with her pursuer. 

" Donna Eunice, be not terrified. I have 
sought for you, vainly, all day, to impart a 
secret." 

"A secret!" exclaimed Eunice, recovering 
herself. " Why could you not come and tell 
it me at my mother's house? Even now you 
seem as if afraid to speak. Who are you?" 

" I cannot be too prudent, Sefiora. We are 
alone now in this street ; and yet I have heard 
it said that walls and high roads have ears, and 
have betrayed secrets." 

'* Is it so important, then, that you use so 
much precaution?" 

" Ay, Donna Eunice, most important to you 
and your future welfare." 

"Ah !~Speak !— What is it ?" 
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" The revealing of it requires a pledge on 
your part, Sefiora. How do I know but that 
you may denounce me as an impostor?'* 

"To whom?" 

" To him who " the stranger paused. 

"Go, go, you are a trifler; detain me no 
longer — time is precious.'' 

" Time, in truth, is precious, Senora, most 
precious to you. In twenty-six hours you will 
commit an act of which you may repent all your 
hfe. Do you understand me now ?" 

"Ah!" exclaimed Eunice, "you allude to 
Don Orlando Pefialverde. You would fain 
tell me he is felse. Friend, you lose your 
time, and uselessly occupy mine. Tell me 
frankly, has Donna Rosamonda not sent you 
to watch my path, and fill my breast with 
fears?" 

" As I live, you wrong her." 

" Then 'twas her father, or Count Pefialverde 
himself?'' 

•' Neither, I assure you, on my honour." 

" Honour ! talk not to me of honour, in the 
garb of a menial, who, for aught I know, may 
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be bribed by the offer of an ounce of gold. 
Leave me, treacherous varlet." 

" One moment, lady fair, and then you may 
go and throw yourself into the arms of your 
gay deceiver. I see I cannot trust you with 
my secret, for I cannot save you from ruin, 
and ruin awaits me if discovered. Farewell, 
then, since I cannot avert the web the Fates 
have woven for you. Farewell, Donna Eunice, 
but remember my last advice. Fly from the 
danger that awaits you, ere it be too late. 
Ignominy will be your fate. Beware, beware 
of Don Orlando ; he is false — as false as Satan 
himself. Adieu.*" 

" Stay ! " exclaimed Eunice. " Stay one mo- 
ment — I will listen to you." 

It was too late ; the figure had rapidly turned 
the corner, and was past all hearing. Eunice, 
spell-bound to the spot, regretted she had not 
lent an ear to what the mysterious form had 
to impart. She turned, however, and slowly 
directed her steps homewards ; satisfying her- 
self that the unknown, who had volunteered 
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advice, was no other than a menial of Don 
Giorgio's. 

Scarcely had the unknown turned the cor- 
ner, than he came in contact with a young 
man, who, emerging from a house which stood 
a few doors higher up, came full against him^ 
causing a rude concussion between them. 

" Keep your eyes open, Sir, — the path is 
wide enough for ten." 

" Pardon me, Sefior, I really did not see 
you/' 

*• Eh ! why, Filippo Herrera, is not that 



you?'' 








" 'Tis I." 








" And what the devil are 


you 


doing 


here? 



" I was searching after you, Sefior. — Here 
is a letter from Sefior Don Amos Lodrona, 
which he directed should be instantly deli- 
vered to you. Beppo was out, so I hastened 
to bring it myself." 

" Give it to me. Now go and order Beppo 
pack up all my things. Let him take them 
to LodrOna's, — we start to-morrow, after the 
ceremony." 
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" Your Excellency shall be obeyed." 
Don Orlando hastened to the abode of 
Eunice, whilst Filippo slowly and mournfully 
retraced his steps homewards^ oft muttering to 
himself, " What fools we men and women are. 
We seek frankness — and when it is offered, 
we eschew it. We would fain be warned of 
danger, and, when pointed out, the doomed one, 
with a ifearful plunge, leaps into the fathom* 
less pit, and laughs at the wamer. — Heaven 
protect thee, hapless Eunice !" 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

" Ant. Sometime, we see a cloud that's dragonish ; 
A vapour, sometime, like a bear or lion, 
A tower'd citadel, a pendant rock, 
A forked mountain, or blue promontory. 
With trees upon it, that nod unto the world. 
And mock our eyes with air : — ^Thou hast seen 

these signs ; 
They are black vesper's pageants." 

Antony and Cleopatra. 

Eunice, the lovely Eunice, on the evening 
of the eventful night on which she was to 
unite her fortune to the gay, the rich Orlando, 
sat with her mother in one of the recesses of 
panelled oak, whose windows overlooked the 
country afar, and from whence the serpentine 
windings of the Manzanares, losing itself 
amongst groves of orange and olive trees, were 
plainly perceptible. Both mother and daugh- 
ter were silent. The former had expended her 
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ammunition of maternal advice, and finding 
that her daughter preferred musing to talking, 
she took up her embroidery, and left her to 
indulge in reverie. The young girl sat for 
some time buried in reflections. — Was it sur- 
prising? Alas! she was about to take the 
most important step of woman's life. She was 
on the eve of bidding farewell to maiden 
sports, and girlish joys, — to become a wife! 
To lose her liberty — to obtain that name, to 
obey and love her lord. — And would he be 
constant ? Pause, Eunice, pause ! Thy choice 
is an important one. Thou hast been warned 
by the unknown. Ah^ thou shouldst have 
heard him out. But peradventure, like most 
of thy sex, love and confidence would have 
lured thee to sleep, and thy trust in thy lover 
had rather have been increased. Follow thy 
destiny, — perhaps he is sincere. 

While she indulged in thought, her eyes 
rested on the immense vault so marvellously 
constructed overhead. She caught the rays 
of the setting sun, and watched the orb sink- 
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ing behind clouds, whilst the singularity of 
their shape attracted her attention. 

** Mother !" she suddenly exclaimed, " look 
towards the west. Does not the appearance 
of the clouds strike you as being peculiarly 
strange to-night ? " 

Donna Benigna raised her head, stared 
vacantly, and replied, " I see nothing wonder- 
ful in them.*" 

'* No? — Strain your eyes, mother, they are 
siurely dim. Look yonder, those vapours as- 
sume strange shapes. The majestic orb looks 
as if surrounded hy phantoms. Yonder is 
Hecate with her dark followers. A little fur- 
ther on is the giant Gyges. There is the lake 
of Try ton, inhabited by the Grorgons. Th^n 
comes a space, through which the rays of 
Cynthia dimly shoot, and rest upon a pro- 
montory." 

" Child, you are dreaming.*" 

" No— no — no ! Look to the left, and you 
will see a cave." 

" In truth, 'tis like one." 
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*^ And in it sit the daughters of Nox and 
Erebus. Do you see them V* 

" I cannot say I do, child ,"" said she, rubbing 
her eyes. " Surely, all this is the work of your 
imagination." 

"Oh, no! Last night the sun sank in a 
clear sky ; and this one, the very one I am to be 
married, the clouds congregate in mournful 
mockery." 

" Strange I*' said Donna Benigna, gazing on 
the phantom vapours. 

** Mother," asked Eunice, in a solemn voice, 
** you have heard of warnings given, either in 
dreams, or by signs in the heavens ?" 

" I have." 

" Then what mean these ? " 

Donna Benigna again gazed on the ethereal 
vapours, but the objects had changed their out- 
lines, and were no longer discernible. " Eunice, 
my dear, surely you are dreaming. I see no- 
thing but a brilliant purple streak, which pro- 
mises a fair morrow. — ^What startles you ? " 

"Nothing. Twas only a thrill that shot 
through my veins." 

VOL, I. B 
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'^Then banidi these puerile thoughts — Or- 
lando will soon be here.'^ 

• #••»* 

Time crept on, at his usual pace of sixty 
minutes to the hour. To some these paltry 
minutes fly like seconds ; to others, they creep 
on at a humdrum pace« • Circumstance, that 
mighty engineer, commands their motion, and 
propels or impedes them according to his ca- 
price* To Eunice, had she not been wrapped 
in meditation, they would have appeared, as 
they do to the idler, endless ! She did not take 
note, that, since the dazzling splendour of the 
sun had been withdrawn to illuminate other 
regions, the Centuriator had thrice turned his 
hour glass. The tyrant's watchfol eye, the eye 
that never rests, perceived that the fourth hour 
was nearly run, by the few grains of sand still 
lingering, and struggling to force themselves 
through the narrow pass. They fell! — He 
turned it again, and the clock in the lofty 
belfry, subservient to his will, slowly raised its 
iron-wrought arm, and struck the eleventh 
hour. Slowly the silvery sound swept past the 
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suburbs, and died in the distance^ whilst Mor- 
pheuS; duly provided with somniferous herbs^ 
cast them on the eyelids of wearied mortals. 

This ever-courted god now reigned over two 
thirds of the population of the vast city, wields- 
ing with despotic power his poppy sceptre ovar 
high and low. Who can resist the mighty 
deity, next in power to death I 

That night, however, a few persons braved 
his authority. The streets of the capital were 
deserted, and only the footsteps of the patrol 
disturbed the silence that reigned. These 
ceased, and three persons cautiously trod the 
pavement; who, after sundry windings, reached 
an open space, fronting the cloister of the Car- 
melites Church. Two men, standing under 
the porch, at last perceived them. 

'^ There they come," whispered one. 

" Be prudent, Filippo ; let us reconnoitre.'' 

*' Oh ! I see Don Amos — ^I know him by his 
walk. I assure you, Sefior, 'tis they.'' 

" Give the signal, then, in order not to lose 
time. Welcome, Lodrona, welcome, Ladies; 
we feared something had happened ; and I was 

£2 
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doubtful whether the holy brethren would re-> 
main so long on foot. They were ever fond of. 
sleep.*' 

Filippo came up to say that the friars were 
ready. Eunice startled at the souQd of his 
voice, but she could not recognise his person, 
he having adroitly changed his former disguise ; 
yet it was evident, from his not seeking to 
alter the tone of his voice, that he endeavoured 
still to make her sensible that he was the per- 
son who had proffered advice. A friar, how- 
ever, opened the door, and Orlando hurried the 
ladies into the sacred Temple. The darkness 
which dwelt in the high, vaulted edifice, was 
scarcely disturbed by the fluttering flame, fed 
by a wax taper of unusual thickness, carried 
by one of the monks. 

^Eunice trembled ; for again strange appari- 
tions floated in the air, in gigantic forms, as 
the flame of the torch moved quicker or slower, 
according to the impulse of the monk's hand. 
She averted her head, and gazed backwards, 
to see if her mother followed ; and lo ! behind 
the massive columns, she believed that she 
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beheld spectres grinning, and fancied that the 
statues of saints frowned, as slowly they neared 
the altar. Those of valiant warriors, and the 
effigies of knights^ sculptured o''er the tombs 
where they eternally slumbered, seemed to lay 
uneasily^ and their inanimate countenances were 
cast most gloomily, as the light fell upon them. 
A cold dew enveloped her frame — ^her knees 
scarcely supported her — she clung closer to 
her lover. 

" You tremble, dearest," said Orlando, 
pressing her to his breast. 

" Ah ! Orlando, it is a solemn hour !" 
She kept her eyes fixed on the mass of dark- 
ness which filled the arches. Orlando followed 
the direction of her eyes.' 

" Speak, Eunice, upon what do you gaze?" 
" Methought I saw my father peep from be- 
hind yon column, and shake his snowy locks 
at me." 

" These are superstitious feelings, the mere 
working of your brain. Take courage ; behold 
we have reached the altar — in a few minutes 
you will be mine — irretrievably mine!" 
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She Answered not^ but pressed his hand most 
fervently. Then, like an automaton, she knelt 
at the altar and went through the ceremony, 
scarcely conscious of what she was about. 

''These awful words, till death do part. 
May well alarm the youthful heart. 
No after thought, when once a wife — 
The die is cast, and cast for life ; 
Yet thotuaads Tmture every day. 
As some base passion leads the way." 

The rites concluded, they left the altar, and 
Eunice was congratulated. Donna Benigna 
was honoured with a shower of compliments, 
and the party left the church as mysteriously 
as they had entered. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

"Blow, bbw, thou wintry wind. 
Thou art not so unkind 
As man's ingratitude ; 
Thy tooth is not so keen. 
Because thou art not seen. 
Although thy breath be rude." 

As You Like It. 

TiMfiy when wafted oa the wings of Love, flies 
rapidly ; and Eunice was unconscious that the 
moon had six times been renewed since she 
pledged her vows at the altar. Orlando was 
ever kind, ever swearing that he adored her; 
and she gave herself up to unbounded joy, to 
love unfathomable. How ardently she boked 
towards the time when Orlando woold^ as he 
had promised, publicly proclaim her to be his 
wife. Oft did she touch upon this delicate but 
important point ; but the excuses of her husband 
seemed so plausible, so just, that she saw, with 
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infinite sorrow, the impossibility of its being 
effected for a time. Her anxiety was pardon- 
able ; for she knew that in a very few months 
she would become a mother. 

One day Orlando, as was his wont, came to 
see her. He looked pale, and dejection was 
depicted on his handsome countenance. He 
threw his arms fondly round her as usual, 
pressed her dimpled cheek, smoothed down 
her raven loci^s, and entwined his fingers in 
her luscious ringlets, gazing affectionately on 
her gazelle eyes. He was mute and sighed 
heavily. Surprised at the change in his de- 
meanour, Eunice in her turn became mourn- 
ful. Sorrow crept cringingly into her heart, 
which would have burst, had not big tears forced 
themselves into her eyelids. 

" Why is my love so dejected ? — Answer 
me, my own Orlando. Do you no longer love 
your Eunice?" 

" No longer love you ! Even as the Green- 
lander adores the rays of Phoebus, so do I 
worship the beams which shoot from those 
dear eyes. Alas ! what will become of me 
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when I see them no more." And Orlando 
averted his face, burying it in his hands. 

" See them no more, Orlando? What do 
you mean?" 

" Eunice, I bring you news which will 
strike poniards into your heart." 

" For Heaven's sake, say not so. Explain 
yourself. Speak ! this suspense is dreadful, 
and baffles all my efforts to be calm. — Speak ! 
Speak!" . 

** What ?— If I were to leave you !"— 

** Leave me! — But not for ever?" demand^ 
she, clasping her arms round his neck. 

" Forever, did you say, my adored?— No! 
only for a very short time." 

^' Is it then absolutely necessary you should 
do so?" 

" Unfortunately, it is." 

" And for your interest, or your future weU 
fare?" 

" Even so, dearest Eunice!" 

^* Then, Orlando, I will fece the ordeal.^- 
Yes, I will bear the pangs of a separation, and 
pray for courage during your enforced ab- 
sence." 

s3 
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Orlando gazed intently upon ber ; contend- 
ing passions struggled for mastery. Honour 
on the one side, Duplicity on the other* The 
struggle was severe. Now Honour gained 
ground, and now Duplicity. But Duplicity 
conquered ! 

'' It is ray father's will," said he. *' I dare 
not disobey him." 

" Your father's ! — Would he then cruelly 
divide us? Am I not your wife, your wedded 
wife? — I'll to him, and cast myself on my 
knees, to implore his pity." 

" Pity! — He is^ proud, and does not know 
what compassion means." 

'^ But I will melt his heart. Our love and 
your affection towards him.— Our happiness, 
— all will I say to move the nature im- 
planted " 

" Not in his breast," interrupted Orlando. 

" If I conjure him." 

^' If you do so, he will call his menials, and 
they will drive you out. No, Eunice, that 
will never do. Leave all to Time !" 

" To Time I"^ exclaimed the unhappy Eunice, 
clasping her hands in agony. ^^ What has Time 
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to do with our love, else but to strengthen 
it?" 

<< Time, my'sweet girl, is an unkersal quack. 
By hook or by crook he cures all things. He 
is the most able practitioner that ever bestrode 
the world, and is more up to tricks than any 
son of Hippocrates. Believe me, he will aid 
us, — therefore trust to him, and to me. In any 
case, this separation mtist take place. Indeed, 
I fear that my father suspects my frequent 
visits ; but, be that as it may, I mitst obey, 
ai^ accompany him to France. I can frame 
no excuse he baffles not, no pretext he eludes 
not, and he conAises me by inqinries. He is 
keeuHsighted, Eunice, and speaks not all he 
surmises. Furthermore, it is his Majesty's 
commands that I accompany my sire; and 
before we part, I have something I would be- 
stow upon you. It is a ring of great vaine, 
ti^en off the finger of a Moor, slain by one of 
my ancestors, at the taking of Granada. Smoe 
that period it has been in our fiunily, and now 
I ^ye it you as a token of my love. Let it be 
a talisnum, and guard your heart When you 
look upon it, remember the donor; and foi^et 
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not, that, although far away, his heart is ever 
with you." 

He ceased — placed the ring, covered with 
hieroglyphics, on her finger — again clasped her 
to his heart, and printed a kiss on the pallid 
cheek, down which rushed a cataract of tears. 
Eunice buried her face in the damask pillows, 
and sobbed convulsively. Full half an hour 
did she retain this position ; but at last, reco* 
vering herself, she started, as if from a trance, 
and looked around her. Him she sought was 
not there — he (like her days of bliss) had de- 
parted, and now she was alone with misery. 
She summoned a servant, to inquire for. her 
husband; but none had seen him leave the 
mansion. Was it, then, a dream — a sad delu«- 
sion that would pass away ? Oh, no ! the ring 
was upon the finger, and her sorrow was no 
mockery of the brain« One hope remained. 
She would write, and recall her Orlando. He 
would brave all to secure her peace — he was 
so fond, so true ! Yes, he would return to her, 
she was certain of it. Her mother, who had 
now joined her, and to whom she related her 
sorrows, participated her opinions, and shared 
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them. A messenger was dispatched, and both 
awaited his return in breathless anxiety. The 
suspense was long and intolerable; but the 
servant came at last, with the news that El. 
Conde de Pefialverde, accompanied by his 
son, Don Orlando, had left the capital for the 
Court of Henry the Second, tlie new King of 
France. 

A month elapsed, but no news. A second^ 
nay a third expired, yet no tidings came to 
soothe her sorrows. Several letters were sent 
to the Count's palace, but they remained unan- 
swered. Eunice was broken-hearted ; and to 
add to her misfortunes, she received the sad 
intelligence that her father had fallen in bat- 
tle. This preyed dreadfully on her mother's 
mind, and the worthy Donna Benigna pined 
until ber health was seriously impaired. The 
good woman keenly felt for her daughter ; and 
her shattered frame, no longer able to resist 
the cuflfe mortals are subject to, bowed to the 
grim Tyrant, and bade adieu to a world of 
sorrows. 
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Sadly aad moamfully Eunice perceived tlie 
approach of the period which would make her 
a parent. To her, the prospect brought mo 
cheering hope, for she had none to partieipale 
in her pains, none to share l^r joys, none to 
watch beside her couch, and ease tfbe pangs of 
nature ! Day by day she sat, gazing mourn- 
fully on the spot where last she had seen 
, Orlando. Her thoughts are ever with the 
Truant, for her ghostly comfcMrter still cheers 
her with the hope, that her husband will soon 
return. 

Often, when seated alcme, — for now she is 
alone in the wide world, — a solitary lamp light- 
ing up the dingy apartment, would Suspickm 
approach, and breathe into her heart, '' ELe's 
false, and loves another!" Then she would 
start, for the words sounded aauiibly in h^ 
.ear, and pku^ing her hand before the doung 
lamp, look round the room hi expectation of 
seemg some horrid spectre. Upbraiding her^ 
self for want of cours^, she knelt and invoked 
a thousand blessings on the head of her Or- 
lando ! 
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CHAPTER X. 

^Despised, distressed. 
And grinning infomy proclaims the rest" 

Dr. Johnson. 

" When he began to court my lore. 
And with his sugred words to muve. 
His faynings fals, and flattering cheire. 
To me that time did not appeire : 
But now I «ee, most cniell hee 
Cares neither for. n^ babe nor mee." 

Lady Anne BothweWs Lament. 

One night, more miserable than usual, sleep 
forsook her. Hour after hour vibrated in the 
belfry, and chased one another on towards 
etonity. Matins at last called the pions from 
their drowsy pillows to the temple, yet sleep 
faadnot closed those eyelids. Daylight peeped 
through the curtains, and she rose, threw open 
the casement, and watched the rising yapours, 
as they reluctantly left the scented orange 
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groves. Refreshed by the morning air, she 
fell into a pleasant reverie. Her soul had left 
the earthy and was travelling rapidly, tra- 
versing immeasurability. And it visited 
other regions, which her vivid imagination 
peopled with blissful beings, who were 
exempt from cares and sorrows hereditary 
to man. Regions, which the heart that 
loves, only darken with the shadow of their 
spirits. 

But ho ! Eunice, child of the Earth ! call 
back thy wandering soul from the Elysium in 
which it saunters. Bid a farewell, an ever* 
lasting one, to dreams of future bliss, and to the 
image of him thou talkest to. Turn thy mind 
from Fancy, and listen to Reality ! Here 
stands the messenger, impatient to break the 
charm that binds thee to an imaginary world* 
Hark, a child of this one speaks to thee ! The 
prospect is dissolving — ^the orange groves and 
turrets of Madrid are again perceptible — the 
vision has fled ! ! 

" Sefiora ! Donna Eunice !" 

*'Ah, Zoe!" said she, startling, ^Svhy hast 
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thou SO untimely disturbed me ? I was happy 
— immensely happy !*' 

" Pardon me, Sefiora, I should not have dis- 
turbed you, had not this "^ 

"Ah! a letter!" and she snatched the 
epistle from the hand of her maid. She broke 
open the envelope, hoping it was from 
Orlando. To her infinite disappointment she 
discovered the writing to be that of a stranger, 
and in despair was about to cast the letter 
from her when the name of the false one 
caught her eye. She devoured the contents, 
which were as follows : — 

" Senora, — If you still expect him whom 
you call your husband, you expect him in vain. 
He is as deceitful in Love as he is in Friend- 
ship ! You are victim in one, I in the other 
instance. Thus we may grieve together. 
Summon Heaven to your aid, and may the 
saints support you with their hallowed 
solicitude, whilst I divulge a secret I can 
no longer keep. I must unmask his in- 
famy, beseeching you to resign yourself to 
a cruel lot." 
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Eunice dropped the letter^ and fell into Zoe's 
arms. In a few moments^ however, she soffi- 
ciently recovered to continue the pemsal of this 
fatal letter. 

** Your marriage is a fictitious one. The 
priest who olBiciated was a friend so disguised. 
I was the Carmelite who opened the church 
gates and conducted you to the altar. By 
stealth I had extracted the keys from the 
brother who kept Ihem; cmd after the cere- 
mony I as adroitly returned them, and fixed 
them unperceived to the monk's girdle, who 
slept the sleep of drunkenness, brought on by 
frequent potions of aged Malaga. 

^^ Orlando deceived and abandoned you for 
another. Full four months have elapsed since 
he led to the altar the daughter of Don 
GHorgio, much to the disappointment of 
Don Amos Lodrona, who was absent at 
the time. 

"Follow my advice. Do not seek &r re- 
dress, because justice cannot, nor -will not, aid 
you with her counsel. You Jiave not the 
means to gratify her cupidity; and youwilf not 
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jonly be the loaex, but haye the mortificaticxi 
of seeing the ^finger, not of pity, but of scoxxi, 
pointed at yoo. Then stir up no scandal, 
which will only fall upon yourself. Nor 
dirulge your secret, lest your sex, who are 
mixe bitter against the frailties of their sisters^ 
and leas prone to pardon than inan, scorn you 
and eschew your company. Believe me^ 
Sefiora, Woman is Woman's bitterest enemy ; 
and she who has committed the crime another 
is accused of, will increase the clamour of 
Slander, f<»rgetting what she once has doi^. 
Assume another name; thk you can easily 
accomplish ; for in these times of bloodshed^ 
widows are not lacking^ and there are many to 
pity them and afford them shelter. Leare the 
country, and fly to other realms. Heaven will 
avenge your wrongs, and your deceiver will 
jneet his feward. 

" Adieu — I pity you — Farewell !" 
Mechanically Eunice folded ^ae fatal letter, 
and concealed it in the covering of her missal. 
She wept not, but sat mute— <tupified. Pre- 
sently, however, her heart throbbed violently — 
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her head swam — and the apartment moved in 
rapid rotation — swifter and swifter. Now the 
floor was uppermost — then the walls were 
underneath. She grasped the whizzing air to 
save herself from falling. She called on the 
phantom Orlando to save her. Tis useless, 
Eunice — he only mocks thee. She screams. 
A loud and appalling shriek it was that rent 
the air J! 

Open thine eyes, Eunice, behold! thou 
art a mother. A mother! Does not that 
name sound sweetly on thine ear? Hark! 
thy infant cries and clings to thy snowy 
breast. Banish fiction^ Eunice, for here is 
Reality ! 

And the young mother did ope her eyes 
unto real existence. The apartment once more 
was tranquil — immoveable — but she — feverish, 
and the cry of the infant grated mournfully on 
her ear. And as she bent over it tears fell 
profusely on the young stranger. Alas ! there 
was no husband there, to witness maternal 
endearment — no father to bend over his child. 
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and invoke blessings on its head. Poor — poor 
Eunice ! ! 



Six months after the above event, Eunice, 
having realised her father's property, em- 
barked at Cadiz on board a galleon bound 
with troops for the Low Countries, and 
disembarked at Antwerp, after a prosperous, 
but tristful voyage. 
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BOOK II. 

CHAPTER I. 

*• O winter ! ruler of th' inverted year. 
Thy scatter'd hair with sleet like ashes fill'd^ 
Thy breath congeal'd upon thy lips—" 

COWPBR. 

" Remote, unfriended, melancholy, slow, 
Or by the lazy Scheldt, or wandering Po." 

Goldsmith. 

It wjis the month of January^ 1567. The 
sun was setting behind grey clouds that threat- 
ened fearfully to unburden themselves. The 
cold was intense, and the streams were captive 
held in icy fetters, huge sheets of which floated 
on the surface of the river Ruppel. During 
the short space of time granted by nature, 
between the flux and ebb, for the impetuous 
waters to sleep, the broken particles became 
united into a solid body. Suddenly old Father 
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Ruppel, awaking from his doze, turned in 
his muddy bed, and shook the very banks, 
as, urged by his silvery mistress, he recom- 
menced his pilgrimage. Terrific were the 
rendings in his wintry garb, ^s the rising tide 
bore th^ sullen masses onward. 

A litter, guarded by a party of horsemen, 
slowly crept along the winding dyke, that kept 
the river within bounds. By their costume 
they were evidently Spanish soldiers. From 
whence came they? and whither were they 
bound ? and what the treasure they conveyed ? 
Was it some priceless gem — called woman ! — 
the prize of a noble conqueror? — Some 

" Fair, lovely maiden, young and affable. 
More dear of hue, and far more beautifdl 
Than precious Sardonyx or purple rocks 
Of Amethysts or glistering Hyacinth/* 

Onward they went. The soldiers occasion- 
ally looked at the clouds, and in low whispers 
expressed to one another their fears of the 
danger that would attend them, should the 
snow descend. 'Twas not for themselves they 
cared, but for the inmate of the litter. 
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^'Are you certain that we are in the right 
path ?" iaqaired one of the party. 

" Oh yes !" ref^ied the other ; '* we cannot 
be far from Ruppelmonde." 

" I recollect, now, you are right The last 
time I came this way it was dark, and I can 
only judge by the windings of the river. We 
passed a large castle, but I have not yet 
caught a glimpse of its battlements/' 

"A castle, did you say — we might go 
thither. But perhaps it is inhabited by Hu- 
guenots, and in these times we cannot trust 
them." 

^^ You are mistaken, Sefior ; I heard it was 
tenanted by a Spanish family." 

** Thanks to my patron, St. Augustino, let 
us hie thither, if we can find the way : this dyke 
leads to the town of Ruppelmonde, the centre 
road to Malines, and the one on the right 
would bring us to Brussels. Let us run the 
risk, and keep the middle course." 

" Shall I press forward, before it is dark, to 
seek in a farm-house a guide to the castle?" 

" Do, Perez, and may Heaven speed you." 
' ' f2 
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The messenger put spurs to his beast, and 
galloped over the hardened ground. The 
clatter of liis horse^s hoofs had long died away, 
and the party silently moved onward in the 
direction that their companion had taken. 
The grey light which reigned after the sun 
bad set, grew fainter and fainter, leaving them 
for some hours groping their way through 
darkness. The moon, however, at length 
peeped forth, illuminating a mass of ice, which 
rose majestic and spectral in the midst of the 
river, forced by the violence of the stream 
against other fields that clung to the banks. 
The cavalcade simultaneously stopped, and 
gazed wonderingly, and almost reverently, on 
the enormous goblin, which suddenly bowed 
its head— 

*• Fringed with a beard made white with other snows 
Than those of Age/' 

and with a loud and appalling sound fell into 
a thousand fragments, scattering themselves 
in all directions. 

^^Magnifico par Diana T^ muttered the 
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leader, as the soldiers once more resumed their 
snail-like pace. They had not proceeded 
many steps^ when the sound of galloping, at a 
short distance, caught his ear. Two black 
specks bearing the appearance of horsemen 
rapidly approached, and were soon beside the 
corps. 

" Welcome, Perez ; you have succeeded, I 
see.'' 

•' Yes, Sefior. This young peasant will guide 
us to the castle.'* 

"Tis well. Young man, let us lose no 
time — it wanes swiftly. Are we near it ?" 

" Within half a league, most noble SeTior,*'* 
replied the boor, who proposed to guide them 
thither by a back road. 

The leader of the band inquired in an under 
tone of Perez, what sum of money had been 
promised to their conductor. To his surprise, 
he learnt that he had refused all offer of re- 
ward — that he eagerly left the blazing log to 
offer his assistance. The old soldier'^s worldly 
experience taiught him to receive such hasty 
proffers with doubt ; and he almost suspected 
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that it was a snare to sell them to the Cal- 
yiniste. 

^* Harkee, young man,^ said he, ''we will 
follow. But if you condttct us into any am- 
bush, this pistol/' — Bsai he drew cme out of the 
holsters, — " shall reward your treachery. Are 
you a Catholic ? " 

« I am, Sefior/' 

** Hum ! Can you tell me aught of the in- 
habitants of the castle ? " 

" Assuredly. Worthier people do not exist 
in ail Flanders. They came from Antwerp.*^ 

'* From Antwerp ! and what do they here at 
this season?'* 

"They fled that city during the religious 
troubles which broke out there some five 
months ago. I learnt all from Fray Antonio." 

''And who is Fray Antonio? some canting 
monk?" 

"Heaven forbid that you should think so, 
and you a Catholic ; but I forgot, you are a 
soldier, and those who wield the sword think 
lightly of these matters. No, the friar is no 
wheedler; he is a kind and holy man, the 
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ghostly comforter and earthly protector to the 
ladies • of the castle ; besides, he is tutor to 
the young. Donna." 

'^ Ha, ha ! then there is a young lady in the 
mansion." 

'^ One of the fairest you ever set eyes on." 

^^Caramba! Fortune, even in adversity, 
smiles upon him.'^ 

^' Him, did you say, Senor ? Then it is some 
noble Lord you carry so carefully in yonder 
litter?" 

'^ Ask no questions, but answer mine, — ^who 
are these ladies ? Who owns the castle ? " 

*' The castle belongs to Donna Drusilla de 
Rioja, a maiden lady of a certain age ; she 
was bom in Spain, but resides at Antwerp. 
Her brother, killed some time ago in Holland, 
left her sole mistress of this ancient domain. 
She left Antwerp, as I told you before, accom- 
panied by a Sefiora Ximena de Piralta and her 
daughter Dolores." 

''Ha! proceed." 

'^ This is all I know — I seldom intrude on 
their privacy^ but to take some game to them 
as a present firom my mother, and " 
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" For which you get well paid," observed 
Perez. 

^* Oh no ! I consider myself well requited, 
when Donna Dolores smiles her thanks." 

" Ha, ha, ha ! " laughed thle leader, eyeing 
the flaxen-haired clown, and shrugging up his 
shoulders as if in pity. " Well, well, but I 
have heard much about this said castle. Were 
you an inhabitant of this neighbourhood, when 
that mad priest, abjuring our religion, was 
taken and confined there; and, to escape, set 
fire to the reverend pile l^ 

" You are mistaken, Seiior. It was not this ; 
but the prison of the town of Ruppelmonde, 
also called the castle, that was burnt, and 
where the occurrence took place." 

" Then relate the event ; I know it was in- 
teresting ; besides, it will beguile our time.'' 

The boor bowed, and spoke as follows : — 

" Don Thomaso Armenteros, one of the 
secretaries of the Duchess of Parma, returned 
from Spain on the 10th of February, with 
orders firom King Philip, that Cardinal Gran- 
ville, detested by all parties, should leave these 
realms. The Regent was humbled to see her- 
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self subordinated by him, and as much as any 
one desired his recall. She knew that her 
advice was only followed, when approved of 
by his Eminence. The Aristocracy absented 
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« It was." 

^^ I thought so. Interest aiways guides the 
heart of man ; but if that be backed by lore, 
why then^ even 

'* ^TbaX sftcred seer, whose comprehensive view. 
The pasty the present, and the futore knew/ 

must yield to Eros and his feathered darts. 
No doubt that the maid was passing fair, who 
lured him from his muricy cell, where toads, 
not man in his sound senses, should dwell." 

" She was beautiful ! I knew her well. 
Although you see me in a peasant's garb, and 
that you may suppose I am untaught, I assure 
you it is the contrary. She took delight in in- 
structing me in Spanish, and even in English." 
" In English ! how knew she that language?'' 
"Her parents came from Britain. They 
were staunch reformers, and of course educated 
her with an unalterable hatred towards the 
Church of Rome. My mother permitted me, 
however, to frequent their abode, on condition 
that I was not to be reasoned out of my faith. 
They kept their promise, and they never, 
although religion was their theme of conver- 
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sation, attempted to proflfer advice. Fray 
Christopber heard of her faith " 

'^Ah!" exclaimed the soldier, ^'I should 
have thought he heard of her beauty. But I 
will not condemn him — perhaps his intentions 
were pure." 

*^ I think so. He intended to convert her, 
and add another lamb to the flock. But 
human flesh is weak. He went to convince, 
and was conquered.^' 

^* You see, young man, what Beauty will do, 
and that faith even melts before her charms/' 

" Ay, Sefior ; but under the plea of saving 
her soul from everlastmg hell, he lost himself 
for ever." 

"Of that you are no judge." 

" In excommunicating him the Pope has 
barred his entrance into purgatory." 

" Never mind ; we will leave his soul to 
wander : go on with your story." 

'" Every one expected, after the frequent 
visits he paid to the family, that both parents 
and daughter would publicly abjure, and em- 
brace our faith. One day a brother monk 
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knocked at Fray Christopher's cell : no 
answer being received, the door was forced; 
but the monk had fled, whither no one knew. 
It was also rumoured, that the English family 
had taken their departure. Conceive my sor- 
row, when as usual I called on my benefactress, 
only to find a few lines traced on a scrap of 
paper, intimating that I should not see her for 
some time. Oh ! how I missed her ! 

^^ Months elapsed. One day, as usual, I 
sallied forth, to saunter up and down the street 
where stood the house in which I had passed 
such pleasant hours. I paused before the 
window, where so often I had listened to her 
instructions. Bless me, was it a vision, or the 
Sefiora Isabella that I perceived there? I 
rubbed my eyes, and gazed again : — Yes, it 
was she, waving her hand, inviting me to enter. 
I flew to the door, rushed into the house, and 
throwing myself at her feet, was about to kiss 
her hand, when I observed a stranger staring 
at me. I rose rather confused, as you may 
suppose. Our eyes met, and I then recol- 
lected having seen that face before. Ay, in 
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that shorn beard and Calvinist garb, I recog- 
nised Fray Christopher ! His hair had grown, 
and on the once bald crown, that claimed 
respect, were clustered a profusion of black 
curls. The flowing beard in bushy ringlets no 
longer swept his chest. The cord and beads, 
with the brass crucifix, no longer hung down 
his side. The gown with yawning cowl, the 
insignia of his order and faith, were thrown 
aside. He no more looked to Rome as he was 
wont to do, yet he looked what he was, the 
minister of God. And he was married, Sefior 
— married to Donna Isabella ! '' 

" Caramba ! He was — '*'' 

^^The news of his return spread like wildfire 
throughout the town. Hundreds of Calvinists 
welcomed him, and conjured him publicly to 
preach his new faith. He yielded to their en- 
treaties, and fixed upon the following Sabbath. 
The sensations his sermon created on his 
hearers produced almost a revolution, and his 
sect increased rapidly. The news reached 
Brussels and astounded the Duchess of Parma, 
who resolved to paralyse his motions. To that 
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effect Cardinal de Granville sent off a horde 
of fiuiatica, with injunctions to seize him, dead 
or alive. 

'^ Another Sunday dawned. The church was 
foil to suffocaticm. The emissaries of the Car- 
dinal waited a favourable opportunity ; and 
as he descended from the Pulpit, they rushed 
uponand conveyed him to Prison. The shrieks 
and yells that pierced the air were appalling, 
and the confusion which ensued baffles 
description. Many lives were lost in the 
scuffle that took place, on the one side to save 
him, on the other to carry him to prison." 

" And whose side did you take ? ^ 

"Neither!" 

" Ah ! and do you call that gratitude ? " 

"Listen, S&iar^ before you condemn," 
answered the boor; " I knew that I could not 
save the monk, so I immediately thought of 
my benefactress.^^ 

"That was noble!" 

^* She had fainted, and fallen from the chair 
on the cold marble. Availing myself of the 
confusion, I threw a mantilla, which some 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



OR; ALBA IV FLAHDERS. Ill 

persoa fand lost in tbe w^e^ oyer her head and 
shonlders, and bore her to a boat which fortu- 
nately lay in the river; the tide and mnd were 
favourable, and in a few hours we reached 
Antwerp, where, confidii^ her to a friend, we 
parted. The rising tide aided my return to 
Buppelmcmde, and before davm of day I was 
back with my lumt, who, although a rigid 
Catholic, lauded me for saving the life of 
Donna Isabella. 

*^No time was to be lost in communieating 
with Christopher. I gained the prison by 
mean^of the jailor's daughter, a blue eyed maid, 
who, believing that my constancy depended on 
her compliance, unhesitatingly introduced me 
into his cell." 

"Ha!" exclaimed the soldier, "The proverb 
lies not, * Ce quefemme veut, Dieu veut.'' " 

'^ In my case it proved so," said the peasant. 
" Fabricius started from his pensive position on 
beholding me ; and when he learnt how I had 
saved his wife,' he clasped me to his breast, 
invoking the blessings of Heaven on my head. 
Our interview was short, for Janette feared the 
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return of her father. On leaving the priest he 
whispered in my ear — ^^This night I shall 
escape ; be on the look-out for me towards the 
hour of two.' 

*' Night crept on, and at last the city was 
buried in deep silence. I alone was roaming, 
watching the chateau in which he was confined , 
and impatient to know how he would effect his 
escape. The clock tolled one, but no signal 
was perceivable. The sentinel, however, who 
had been fast asleep, resting on his halbert, 
started for a moment as the sound of the huge 
bell vibrated on his drowsy ear: again he 
dozed ; — I paused for a few minutes ; and as my 
eye wandered along the battlements of the 
edifice, a dark form seemed to be growing 
from the roof, and to ascend in a dense column 
towards the heavens. I was scared, and a 
superstitious awe crept over my frame. The 
form increased, and now burst through every 
crevice. This opacity was followed by an 
immense fiame, which, reflecting on the dark 
vault of heaven a deep crimson hue, outshone 
the paleness of the stars. I roused the 
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sentinel, who, alanned beyond measure, flew 
from his post, and ran franticly through the 
streets, thinking his last hour was come. I 
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his angaithy when we foQiul that the tide had 
receded; and erery bark was high and dry. 
What was now to be done. The city gates 
were closed — esi^pe was impossible. We 
retraced onr steps^ and passmg the rains of 
a mansicaiy he concealed himself in a niche^ 
whilst I directed my steps towards my aunt's 
dwelling, in order to prepare her for his re- 
ception : this done, I hastened back. Can you 
conceive my sorrow at not finding him? I 
searched in every dkection ; alas ! he was no- 
where to be found. 

** Misfortune com^ not alone. We had 
been watched, and the wretch who delivered 
him to the authorities, sold his services for 
gold. Curses be on that head ; and had you 
known the rever^id fathar, you, too, would 
curse the traitor. I love my religion, but not 
its persecutions. Judge of my horror, when, 
on the following day, I learnt that he had been 
captured — condemned for heresy, and that 
very evenmg was to die at the stake ! 

^* An immense concourse of people had con- 
gregatkl together, and as soon as the execu- 
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tioner commenced tying bim to the stake, the 
mob threw stones at him. In vain the soldiers 
with their halberts and partisans kept them at 
bay ; they so encroached upon the men clad in 
armour, that these drew their swords — ^many 
were killed and wounded. The yelling and 
howling augmented, and the cry of ' Release 
him^ saTe him !' rent the air. The headsman, 
fearing the prisoner would eventually escape, 
threw his torch on the pile of wood ; but seeing 
the rage of the people, ere the flame ascended 
he coolly drew his kuife and cut the unfor- 
tunate man's throat." 

**Ave Maria Pwrissimar exclaimed the 
soldier, a cold shudder passing through his 
frame. "How horrib^!'* 

"You may well qmke, Senor, and so did 
every one present. The next day, however, a 
placard, written in letters of the blood of the 
victim, was affixed on the Grand Place, with 
these words, ' Fabridus, ere long thou shalt be 
aioenffedJ' But here is the chSiteau ; I'll knock 
to gain admittance.*^ 
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CHAPTER IL 

" Bless'd be that spot where cheerful guests retire, 
To pause from toil, and trim their evening fire; 
Bless'd that abode where want and pain repair. 
And ev*ry stranger finds a ready chair." 

Goldsmith. 

In an apartment of the Castle of Ruppel- 
monde, whose massive walls hung with rich 
drapery to conceal their ruggedness, sat four 
persons. Their oaken chairs were closely drawn 
round the capacious fireplace^ from which a 
burning log threw out a |iost enticing heat and 
cheering blaze. The roof of this room was of 
oak, rather blackened by smoke. The floor 
was pine, tastefully inlaid with mahogany, 
cedar, and ebony. The windows occupied 
that part opposite the fireplace, and looked 
into a vast court-yard. Between these stood 
two gilt consoles, on which were placed chan- 
deliers, bearing wax tapers, which, together 
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with a tripedal lamp, placed on the table in 
the centre of the apartment, illuminated the 
room. 

On the right hand, close to the table, sat a 
monk of the Dominican order. He was still a 
handsome man, bordering on five and forty. 
When unanimated his lineaments bore the 
marks of religious severity, but when enli- 
vened were prepossessing in the highest 
degree. His countenance at that moment 
beamed contentment, and judging by the con- 
tents of an epistle he held in his hand, the 
news it imparted gave satisfaction. 

Next to him sat a female, who once had 
been beautiful. Sickness and sorrow bad, 
however, made premature havoc on her be- 
witching features. The sunken eye now 
rested sadly on the ground, or else fixed itself 
vacantly upon surrounding objects. The hoi-' 
lowness of the cheek, aqd protruding, peaked, 
profile, belied her age, for she had not seen 
eight and thirty summers. 

Opposite the monk sat an elderly lady. 
She had an aristocratic appearance, but, judg- 
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ing from the s^Terity of ker features, it nugbt 
be supposed that she had aeyer claimed the 
honours of beauty. The present winter must 
have been, at the iDery least, the fiftieth she 
confessed to have counted. She was rich, but 
still \xnm^xn&Si— perhaps by preference. Oh ! 
of course by preference — all spinsters say so, 
and who can doubt them ? 

But the most difficult task remains unac- 
complished. The attempt may prove a failure. 
There yet remains a fourth person in the tapes- 
tried room, and she ought to be pourtrayed. 

" Say, virgins, seated round die throne div9ie, 
All knowing Goddesses, inunortal nine/' 

was she not charming? A face of Grecian, 
mixed with the Moorish style. Her com- 
plexion ! ! — Eyes — ^teeth — hair — ^the wondrous 
architecture of her form — ^the — the — I cannot 
accomplish the picture. I cannot describe her. 
Venus had lent her cestus, and Minerva her 
peplum^ to Dolores de Piralta. 

Judging from the strong resemblance that 
existed between this young girl and the sick 
lady, no error could be formed respecting their 
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relationship of mother and daughter. The 
following conversation took f^ace between 
the party. 

"Fray Antonio," said Donna Drusilla de 
Bioja, "read to us the letter you have just 
received from Fray Guy Rodriguez." 

" Most willingly/' replied the monk^ who 
hemmed and read as follows : — 

'' Convent qf the Dominicans, 

"Antwerp, QtkJamutry, 1567. 

" Dear Brother, 

''Thanks to our blessed Lady, this town 
once more is tranquil. The hell-hounds are 
laid low. The Prince of Orange, ' sent hither 
some time back by the Duchess of Parma,' 
disapproved of the excesses committed. He 
would have prevented them if in his power; 
but, in his taciturn wisdom, he foresaw, were 
he to oppose the effervescence of the demo- 
cracy, it would have exasperated them still 
more, and so we were left a prey to anarchy. 
It was but for a time, for he returned shortly, 
and immediately arrested the ringleaders that 
had encouraged those who committed the 
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greatest acts of violence against the Church. 
Of these, three were hung, and an equal num- 
ber banished. 

" Rejoice, Antonio. The churches are once 
more open, and the faithful may in peace 
prostrate themselves before the altar of God, 
where our clergy have resumed their pious 
occupations. Oh brother! couldst thou but 
see the dilapidated state of the Lord's temples, 
thy heart would bleed. The altars bereaved of 
ornament ; the sacred vases, polluted by pro- 
fane lips, have been melted into coin. All the 
churches now possess, are broken images of 
beloved saints and Apostles, remnants of pic- 
tures and sacred banners. The massive co- 
lumns groan ; the niches are clad in mourning, 
weeping for their absent protectors ; the walls 
sigh after night to clothe their nakedness in 
obscurity. All, all is desolation. Well may 
the priesthood dress themselves in sackcloth 
and besprinkle themselves with ashes. Well 
may they moan. 

" But in the midst of sorrow, the hand of the 
Omnipotent distributes consolation to his flock. 
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The faithful have vowed a vow to restore the 
Churches in still greater splendour. Soon will 
they shine forth in their pristine brilliancy. 
Then will our thanksgiving ascend again to 
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Six months had elapeed since they aban- 
doned that unfortunate city, a prey to religious 
feuds, which commenced on the day of As- 
sumption. On that day the image of the 
Vii^in was insulted by a band of artisans, 
aided by the lowest of the plebs. They ironi- 
cally inquired of her, why she fled and hid 
herself in a dark comer, for the priests had 
deposited her there when they left the streets 
in confusion ; others flew to difierent parts of 
the Cathedral, assaulting saints and the canred 
disciples of Our Lord. 

It so happened that Fray Antonio was offi- 
ciating ; he had ascended the steps leading to 
the pulpit, to admonish this horde of madmen, 
and in the midst of his exhortations, a fellow, 
more insolent and daring than the rest, com- 
manded the holy father to eflect a retreat— if 
not he would [hurl him out of the pulpit, as 
Jupiter did Vulcan from Olympus. The 
monk waited no second warning, and hastily 
withdrew. A moment he paused on the 
threshold, and saw the profanator imitating 
his gesticulations, and making the most fright- 
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All grimaces. The Dominican then vanished 
under the arched portal and retreated to his 
convent. 

Meantime the wretch, applauded by one 
party, hissed by another, kept up his mockery. 
The adherents of Catholicism assailed him 
with stones and fragments of broken statues, 
which he, in his turn, threw back upon the 
besiegers. The confusion became general, and 
the maniac baffled all efforts that were made to 
get him out of the pulpit, when a sailor, more 
enraged than the rest, actually rushed up the 
steps, seized him by the collar, and tossed him 
in the midst of the contending crowd, who 
almost murdered him, while another party 
nearly tore the mariner in pieces for his action. 

It was on the 21st of August, that the 
horrors committed in the Cathedral never could 
be forgotten by those who witnessed them. 
The mob assembled at sunset, entered the 
house of God, bellowing "Fiwc les Geux'* 
At midnight Marot's psalm was sung. Like 
the tolling of the bell of St. Germain L'Aux- 
errojs, in Paris, which on the night of the 
g2 
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24th of August, 1572, was the signal for 
massacre — so was Marot's psalm, on the night < 
of the 21st of August, 1566, the forerunner of 
a general devastation. The images of the 
Virgin were broken ; and that of the Saviour, 
by means of a coil of rope, was pulled down 
from its exalted position, and fell headlong, 
crumbling into a thousand pieces, wounding 
many in its fall. A horde of infatuated women 
tore down the waxen torches from the altars, 
and illuminated these horrors. The host was 
trodden under foot; and sacramental cups, filled 
brimful with consecrated wine, were emptied 
to the health of headless saints. Not satisfied 
with this, the frenzied maniacs greased their 
shoes with holy oil — exercising the most in- 
famous profanations on all objects consecrated 
for the use of the clergy. 

Maddened by success, waving flaming 
torches, and guided by lost women, they rushed 
out of the temple and entered other churches, 
there to carry on their work of devastation. 
Their attention was next called to the cloisters, 
the sanctuaiy of which they violated, carrying 
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off gold and silver, destroying precious relics, 
and burning all the volumes and manuscripts 
they could lay hands on. These scenes lasted 
three days, and there were none to oppose this 
handful of brigands. Monks and nuns fled 
their cells ; and the inhabitants, at last seriously 
alarmed lest they in turn should be pillaged, 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



126 THE JkMFBSTT; 

Virgin, and the costly diamonds with which she 
was decked. In fact, he declared that no 
tiaie was to be lost; and that while they 
delayed, the people would tap at the gates, 
not with gentle request to gain admittance, but 
by the heavy and repeated blows of the sledge 
hammer. 

The father Abbot acquiesced. Instantly the 
walls were stripped. Marble statues by great 
exertion were taken from their pedestals ; the 
golden and silver crucifixes, and all the sacred 
vases, the banners and paintings, all, were taken 
away. In a remote part of the ground which 
surrounded the Convent, and used as a burial- 
ground, stood a large vault, in which were 
many coffins. This catacomb served fudmirably 
as a place of concealment. Profiting by the 
hour, and availing themselves of the general 
panic, th^ removed the remains of mortality, 
and in the dark recesses of the vault they con- 
cealed their valuables. The monks spent the 
whole night in labour, carefully piling up the 
coffins so as effectually to secure the riches, 
hid ' behind *' dead men's bones." They then 
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dosed up the mouth of the pit, by laying on 
the opening the marble block, on which wece 
inscribed the names of the departed. 

This task being accomplished, Fray Antonio 
proposed to the Abbot and brethren, that now 
they should address a prayer to the Omni- 
potent^ after which one of them should dis- 
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and fasting in the now naked cloister. The 
sacred place, deprived of its appendages, was 
dismal in the extreme; and the sunbeams that 
. shot through the tall gothic windows, studded 
with the variegated wings of Iris, seemed to 
mock and deride those, who, locking them- 
selves up there, by avoiding temptation, thought 
they avoided sin. The fiery globe had gained 
the western horizon, and night clad herself in 
her pitchy mantle. 

Yet Fmy Antonio had not returned. 

On leaving the monastery, he saw people 
flying like rabbits in their warren when pursued 
by panting dogs, seeking a place of shelter. 
No one would stop to tell him what was doing, 
— every one thought only of self. He entered 
the Cathedral, and saw Desolation grinning 
o'er the sacred altar. There sat the monster, 
supported by the three daughters of Acheron, 
wielding burning torches in one hand, terror, 
rage and death in the other. He turned in 
disgust from mangled corpses, covered with 
gore, half buried by fragments of saints, who 
in their fall had punished their oppressors: 
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the statues and the mortal clay all alike, 
senseless and still. There they lay, revenge 
lingering on the faces of the dead, the sculp- 
tured features not more pallid or ghastly. 

Antonio's head swam — to save himself from 
falling, he stretched out his hand to grasp the 
marble pillar. The object it came in contact 
with was colder than the marble. Twas 
death ! To the monk'^s horror, Kis palm rested 
for support on the features of what once was 
woman. For a moment he fed his terror- 
stricken eyes on the mangled form of one who 
a day earlier had been beautiful ; now she was 
stretched lifeless on a small altar affixed to the 
column, killed by a fallen marble vase, con- 
taining relics of sanctity. Recovering himself, 
he searched around for holy water ; 'twas gone 
— the impious had drunk it ! 

He fled the temple, and directed his steps to 
the Convent of the Augustins. He entered it, 
but the monks had fled ; the holy vases were 
carried away, and a huge fire composed of 
costly books and manuscripts was blazing in 
the aisle. He flew back to his own convent. 
o3 
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The door was open for his admittance, bat the 
friars had left by the secret door, at the very 
moment the miscreants battered down the iron- 
headed gates. Fray Antonio witnessed the 
disappointment of the dilapidators. 

** They hare hidden their treasure/* cried 
one. 

^^ Let us search the convent," intimated a 
second ; and every nook and c(»rner was ex- 
amined, but nothing found. 

" Down to the cellars,^ vociferated a third. 
Here they found scHne wine, which was speedily 
drunk ; and they hurried off to the burial- 
ground, which they determined to search also. 
The consecrated ground was accordingly pryed 
into ; many tombs were opened, but nothing 
found save relics of mortality. At last one 
wretch, more cunning than the rest, spied the 
vault where the valuables were deposited. 

"Ftr« les GetixT* cried he; "hurrah, here 
they are, — down with Popery, and long life 
to Luther!*' 

The mob flew to the spot. 

A stupifying terror crept o'er Fray Antonio's 
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frame. His blood froze — ^his heart beat, as if 
it would burst its prison. Like a fond youth, 
who at the mention of the name of his mistress 
feels his bosom swell, so did the monk's on 
their approaching the hiding place of his 
mistress. 

Not a moment was to be lost. Hastening to 
the site, he joined the mob, crying: — "This must 
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but oaken coffins. FU soon see/' continued 
he, thrusting the point of his blade into the 
worm-eaten chests. ** Nothing, — here, bmve 
Calvinists, pull down a row or two of these 
useless coffers, that I may satisfy myself that 
only bodies lie mouldering here.'''' 

Down rolled the coffins, the monk leaped on 
them, raised his torch, thrust his long rapier 
among them, and then hastily retired, saying — 
" Good friends, we lose our time, these mouks are 
magicians. And now that I recollect rightly, 
this mom, ere the sun rose, packed in boxes, 
these treasures were sent off by water to 
Malines ; let us hie to some other place." 

Muttering curses on the monks, the mob 
retired, and directed their steps to other 
sanctuaries, there to wreak their vengeance, 
augmented by disappointment. Meanwhile 
the monk flew rather than walked the streets, 
and arrived at the mansion of Donna Drusilla 
de Rioja. He soon obtained admission, related 
the horrors he had witnessed, and how his 
convent had been saved from pillage by his 
adroitness. He advised the ladies — for Donna 
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Xiniena and her daughter resided with Donna 
Drusilla — to fly, and imitate the example of 
other citizens. They concealed their val uables, 
leaving the house to the care of a servant 
whom they could trust, and that night they 
embarked for her chateau near Ruppelmonde. 
Whiie the inmates of this castle enjoyed 
tranquillity and peace, the country was far 
from being quiet. The city of Valenciennes 
was one of the most seditious of the Nether- 
lands, and the Duchess of Parma feared the 
Huguenots would make themselves masters of 
that important place. To frustrate their plans, 
she sent off Philip de Noircarmes, Governor of 
the Hainault, with an army to occupy the place. 
The gates were, however, closed against him, 
and the inhabitants refused to open them, 
unless the Prince of Orange, Counts Horn 
and Egmont^ were sureties for their safety. 
During this pour^parlery the confederates 
assembled in a small body between Lille and 
Tournay, and were advancing to the relief of 
Valenciennes. Noircarmes frustrated their 
designs, fell upon them and discomfited them. 
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Profitiiig by the confusion that ensued, the 
inhabitants of Toumay consented to receive a 
garrison ; and on the 1st of Januaiy, 1567, 
Noircarmes entered that city, re-establishing 
the banished bishop and clergy. A few days 
after their flight. Fray Antonio learnt that the 
citizens of Antwerp had armed themsdves, 
and driven the infuriated fanatics out of the 
city. They then committed the same depre- 
datiiHis at Malines, Ghent, and in the neigh- 
bouring Tillages. 

Having tims far explained Ihe state of the 
times, and causes which brought the inmates 
of the castle from Antwerp, we will return to 
the comfortable hearth, where the Yule log 
blazed mway in marvellous cheerfulness. 

Their conversation naturally rolled on the 
nature of the letter, and of their intended 
return ; but their joy was rather alloyed, when 
Donna Ximena, recollectii^ the state of her 
health, expressed her fears as follows : — 

"In my joy at hearing such good news, I 
actually forgot my disease. Somethii^ unac- 
countable tells me I shall not quit this spot ; 
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besideB, I coaM not brave the cold atmo- 
sphere." 

"Dearest mother," exclaimed Dolores, "I 
am sure you soon will be well/' 

** Daughter^ you deceive yourself^ and ima- 
gine that which your heart desires." 

"Hope in the Almighty," said the friar; 
" you may yet recover." 

'* Impossible ! I hope for salvation ; but as 
for health, it is hope forlorn." 

''Whether dread did dwell. 
Or anguish in her heart, is hard to tell : 
Upon her arme a silver anchor lay. 
Whereon she leaned ever, as befell : 
And ever up to Heaven as she did pray. 
Her stedfast eyes were bent, ne swerved other way.^' 

The quatuor relaxed from their joy, and each 
person fell a musing. Whilst their thoughts 
busied themselves, on one side diving into futu- 
rity, on the other into the past ; a loud knocking 
at the gate startled them. Even the petted cat, 
Donna Drusilla's favourite, which lay purring, 
and buried in its thoughts, pricked its eai*s, 
and stared inquiringly into her mistress* face, 
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as to what could be the motive of this unusual 
disturbance. 

None spoke, but lent their ears to hst: 
again the knocking was repeated, and the friar 
rose to leani the cause, begging the affrighted 
ladies not to fear, and that he would immedi- 
ately return to satisfy their curiosity, — saying 
which, he closed the door, leaving them in no 
small state of alarm. 

A quarter of an hour passed, but the monk 
returned not. His prolonged absence became 
intolerable, and the curiosity of the ladies rose 
to the highest pitch. One little quarter of an 
hour, and woman's inquisitiveness unsatisfied, 
when the lovely creatures find the quarter of a 
minute an age — ay, a century. Plague on 
thee, Fmy Antonio, thus trifling with woman's 
weakness ! 

But footsteps sounded in the antechamber — 
the lock turned, and the folding doors opened. 



Digitized 



by Google 



OR, ALCA IN FLANDERS. 137 



CHAPTER III. 

*' I saw young Harry, with his beaver on— 
His cuisses on his thighs, gallantly arm'd — 
Rise from the ground, like feather'd Mercury, 
And vaulted with such ease into his seat. 
As if an angel dropp*d down from the clouds. 
To turn and wind a fiery Pegasus, 
And witch the world with noble horsemanship." 

Henry IV, 

Fray Antonio entered, followed by a war- 
rior clad in a suit of mail, which, from the rust 
that began to grow on the polished steel, bore 
marks of recent service. The soldier bowed 
to the ladies in true Castilian style. 

" I must apologize firstly," said the monk, 
" for keeping you so long in suspense," — (here 
Donna Drusilla glanced meaningly at the 
clock, and looked reproachfully at the friar), 
— " but I am certain that you will pardon me. 
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when I inform you that my time has been 
consecrated to caring for a wounded Caval- 
lero.'' 

" A wounded Cavallero V^ exclaimed the 
ladies simultaneously. 

" Unfortunately he is not only wounded^ but 
is also a prey to delirium. I have dispatched 
Petrus, who was their guide, to !Rappelmonde 
for a surgeon^ and, in the meantime, I adminis- 
tered to the sick youth the little of my know- 
ledge in physic" 

" Who is the youth ?*! inquired Drusilla of 
the soldier. 

"An officer, in whose veins flows noble 
blood." 

" I doubt it not — ^but he bears a name?" 

" He does. Tis Don Fernando.'' 

*'Ay, but Fernando what? — his family 
name." 

"Tis a name of no small renown, but for 
the present that remains a secret. I am bound 
not to pronounce it, under the penalty of my 
lord^s displeasure ; and I that bore him in these 
arms, ere he could walk, cannot disobey him.**" 
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"Why this mystery?" inquired Fray An- 
tonio, in his turn. ^' May we not inquire into 
the motive ? When these gates were opened 
to you, I thought I received persons who 
would not blush to speak their names." 

*' Father," replied the soldier, ^^ in opening 
tbbse gates you acted the part of your calling. 
In doing a kind action, why should you ask the 
name of the receiver, if it please him to remain 
incognito ? Farewel}, I shall bear my master 
on to Ruppelmonde, where gold will purchase 
hospitality." 

"Stay,'" said the monk, "and pardon our 
inquisitiveness, — ^we were wrong to persist in 
our demands." 

" I would not have l^e officer removed on 
any account," said Donna Drusilla ; " he shall 
have our best attentions." 

^ Donna, a more noblenninded youth than 
Don Fernando exists not in these 'realms. 
Ere long, I trust, be will pour forth his thanks, 
and tell you his motives for concealment." 

'' Relate to us how, and where, he became 
wounded." 
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" I shall feel honoured." 

'^ First seat yourself, and unburden your 
head of the plumed helmet, which must press 
heavily on your brow.'* 

The soldier untied the strings, took off his 
heavy casque, and displayed locks rendered 
venerable with age. Dolores, girl-like, had 
flown to his^ide, and took the steel cap from 
his hand. Having received the ^^mtichas 
gracias " of the man-at-arms, she resumed her 
seat, and the soldier spoke as follows : — 

'* Don Fernando's father is one of the bosom 
friends of the Duke of Alba, who, as you are 
aware, has much influence with the King. He 
mentioned, one day, to Alvarez of Toledo, his 
son's desire to serve his country in the Nether- 
lands, where he might learn the art of warfare. 
King Philip had just received intelligence from 
his sister, the Duchess of Parma, in a despatch 
dated 18th of August, 1566, the state of this 
country. He wrote a secret communication 
to his sister, and to Don Fernando the dispatch 
was confided. My young master, on his arrival 
at Brussels, soon found favour with the Duchess, 
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and her Highness commanded the Duke of 
Mansfeld to give him a post about her per- 
son. 

" But Don Femando's mind was not 
moulded so effeminately as to prefer wearing 
velvet and gold tissue in the walls of a sump- 
tuous palace. He liked rather the polished 
cuirass, the neighing steed^ and rest beneath 
the tent. Arduous and fond of enterprise, he 
yearned after the bustle of the camp, and pined 
in silence on the soft damask pillows that 
abound in the palace of Margaret of Parma. 
He sought a fit moment, and laid open his 
heart to the Duke, who promised him a com- 
pany in the next campaign. An opportunity 
was not long wanting, and his desires were 
accomplished. 

" Valenciennes became seditious last No- 
vember, and the Regent resolved to send 
thither an army and defend the city. Don 
Felippo Noircarmes had the command of this 
army, and Don Fernando that of a troop of 
lances — I acting under him as his lieutenant. 
We left Brussels and joined the army under 
marching orders, and having reached the en- 
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YiroBS <^Toarnay, we learnt that the confede- 
rates luid assembled^ and were about to mardi 
on Valenciennes. The inhabitants, hearing of 
our approach, sent out deputies, requesting our 
Gteneral to send in but a small corps at a time. 
This was complied with, but during the night 
the sectarists succeeded in persuading the 
people to refuse admittance to the garrison, and 
defend themselyes. Noircarmes, infuriated, 
arrested the deputies and sent them on 
to Brussels. We marched the following day, 
and pitched our tents not far from Tournay, 
whose towers and spires were just perceptible 
through the shades of night. It was very cold, 
and the rain that had fallen was crystallised on 
the leafless boughs of the trees, and the blades 
of grass were covered with white frost. We 
lighted large fires. Don Fernando had Iain 
down to rest, whilst I and others, who had seen 
many a day's march, refreshed ourselves with 
libations oi acqua vita'^ 

" Stay,'' said the monk, interrupting him — 
" your men are supping, and you have not even 
refreshed yourself. Accept this cup of Malaga 
— ^*tis from our native country." 
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'^ Muchas gmdas^^* said the soldier, return- 
ing the goblet empty. He proceeded : — 

*' We thi^ passed the night, dozing, drink- 
ing, and talking. Scarcely had the day 
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SO near at hand. Onward we hurried, crossing 
meadows covered with- snow, and our infantry 
wading knee-deep through icy marshes. We 
now came up to the Calvinists, who, fewer in 
number than we, occupied a favourable posi- 
tion. Upon the heights they had planted 
some artillery, the embrasures concealed by 
branches of trees. As our infantry deployed in 
treble lines, a party of cavalry charged them ; 
but being warmly received, they retreated in 
disorder, followed by our men. As soon as the 
line came half up the slope, their batteries 
commenced a murderous fire, mowing down 
many of our bravest. Our artillery, which 
with difficulty had been dragged along the 
road, now came up, and Noircarmes directed 
one of the heaviest guns to be pointed 
against their battery, while with some of the 
field pieces we poured destruction into their 
ranks. 

"Several of their cannon were now dis- 
mounted . We received orders to charge and 
take the battery, where yet one obstinately 
persisted in its destructive employment. We 
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lowered our lances, charged, and put the 
Huguenots to flight. ' To the Gun,' cried Don 
Fernando^ throwing aside the remains of bis 
shivered lance, and drawing his sword, which 
he wielded manfully in cutting his way through 
the milie. We followed, and nearly touched 
the goal. We thought ourselves masters of 
the battery, and but for a wounded gunner we 
should have been so without losing a man ; 
the fellow had had his arm shot off and lay 
beside his piece — on seeing us approach, he 
crept stealthily to the cannon, which was 
loaded — snatching the lighted match from the 
gunner's hand, who lay dead upon the carriage, 
he applied it to the touch-hole, crying out, 
* Vive les Getur' 

" Off went the piece, enveloping us in a 
cloud of smoke, in which sat death ! 

"The column of blue smoke rose majesti- 
cally, whilst the wounded and dying — 



> Fetch'd a general groan> 



And lay expiring round Death's throne.' 
" Half of our troop lay extended on the earth. 

VOL. I. H 
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Among them Don Fernando, and I feared life- 
less, for he moved not. We disengaged him 
from his horse, which, being shot, had fallen 
and lay on his leg. A ball which struck 
his helmet had stunned him, while another, 
glancing o£f the cuirass, entered the fleshy 
part of the arm, which was unprotected by 
the brassard. We conveyed him to a tent and 
then sent off one to the General, to communi- 
cate the accident. He commanded me to 
take care of him; so I took sufficient men 
with me to guard against marauders, and by 
short stages have carefully conducted my lord 
hither ; and thanks to you, ladies, have been 
able to deposit him under your hospitable 
roof." 

" Poor youth ! " exclaimed Dolores, *' I trust 
he will soon recover — ^but why disguise his 
name? — ^is he not among friends?" 

"Truly, yet he might have fallen amongst 
foes/' said the monk. 

''Exactly so, holy father.'' 

"But the case is different now, is it not. 
Fray Antonio ? '^ inquired Dolores, smilingly. 
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The friar answered not, but turned to the 
soldier, who replied, ''I appeal to the holy 
Padre< — ^would he absolve me if I broke my 
vow?" 

"No, my son, certainly not— keep your 
secret, your lord will commend you.'' 

"He will no doubt tell his name on his 
recovery.'* 

"Then," said Dolores, " we will watch over 
him, and-~-^'' 

"And what?" inquired her mother, who 
wondered why her daughter's eyes were cast 
down, and that the colour had tinged her 
cheek with deeper hue. 

Dolores answered not : the soldier gazed on 
her with a look of intense interest, as if trying 
to find a likeness with some person he had 
seen ; this caused her to become confused : the 
keen eye of the monk caught the soldier, who 
seemed lost in admiration, and he was about 
to show signs of impatience, when the warrior 
said — 

" Pardon my rudeness at thus gazing on the 
Sefiorita. I have seen in days gone by, one 
h2 
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like her, who was very dear to— to — to my 
lord's father." 

** Indeed?^ impatiently demanded Donna 
Ximena, who, in her turn, also gazed atten- 
tively on the soldier, thinking she h^d seen 
his face. *'And pray may I inquire where 
you saw her ?" 

^' Alas ! " replied the soldier, '^ most likely 
she is no more, yet she still lives in my 
memory ; but she cannot interest you, Madam ; 
the person I mean was the identical portrait 
of Donna Dolores." 

" Her name, I beseech you." 

" Donna Eunice " 

" Eunice, oh proceed." 

" Donna Eunice Monfore." 

" Then you are — ah! I recollect " 

"Have you seen me before, Sefiora, and 
did you know the unfortunate Lady Monfore. 
If so, where was it?" 

" At Madrid, ai^d your name is ^? " 

"FilippoHerrera!" 

A cold shudder crept o'er Donna Ximena's 
frame, and she sank back in her chair. The 
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soldier became alarmed, but the inmates soon 
dispelled his fears by stating she was ac- 
customed to fainting fits. Dolores flew to her 
assistance, but ere she recovered, Fray Antonio 
and Filippo Herrera had left the apartment to 
attend Don Fernando, and fulfil the dictates 
of the Leech who had just arrived from Ruppel- 
monde. 



• I 
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CHAPTER IV. 

" On this my penrire pillow, genUe sleep. 
Descend in all thy downy plumage drest : 
Wipe with thy wings, those eyes that wake to weep. 
And place thy crown of poppies on my head." 

Wabton. 

It was past midnight, and Donna Ximena 
still knelt before the crucifix, clasping her 
rosary. Had she prayed? O yes, she had — but 
how often she had invoked the Virgin she 
could not tell, for her Aves had reoiained 
uncounted. Silence and Night had grasped 
each other's hands, and they reigned in perfect 
harmony. Suddenly they started from their 
embrace, as the clock struck the solemn hour, 
when evil spirits love to roam, haunting the 
sites they did inhabit, as pilgrims on the 
earth. 

The sound was yet struggling to be heard. 
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when footsteps lightly trodden succeeded the 
Expiring ding. The kneeling form started 
and almiptly raised itself from the meek 
position in which it had communed with 
Heaven. Her eyes, crimsoned by weeping, 
were for a moment dazzled as they caught 
the pale glare of the lamp, and she saw a 
figure dressed in white apparel, standing at 
some little distance, gazing intently upon hen 
Ximena trembled — the figure approached — she 
would have screamed for help, had not the 
name of mother arrested the cry which would 
have alarmed the castle. At this soft call, 
all fears were bcmished, and in her expanded 
arms she encircled her daughter, her dear 
Dolores, whose bedchamber adjoined her 
mother's^ and who also called in vain on 

** Tired nature's sweet restorer^ balmy sleep." 

The crown of poppies was that night refused 
her ; — her mother's agitation had not escaped 
her, nor her remarks to Filippo Herrera. Who 
was this Eunice Monfore? she had never 
heard that name before; and how came her 
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mother to know anything about this Filippo ? 
The rays of light, shooting under the folding 
doors proceeding from her mother's apart- 
ment, convinced her that her parent had not 
retired to rest. No sound for a long time 
disturbed the quiet, and she imagined her 
mother had fallen asleep, and left her lamp 
burning. Presently a sigh» and then a moan 
caused her to start. She sat, listening to 
catch a sound, in breathless anxiety, but all 
was still, save the violent throbbings of her 
heart. 

Her raven locks once more pressed the 
downy pillow. The events of the evening again 
crowded to her imagination, rushing through 
her brain like a swollen river over a rocky fall, 
losing themselves in chaos. She could not 
sleep whilst fancy was awake. Again groans 
smote her ear. Anxious lest anything should 
have befallen her mother, she rose hastily, 
threw on a mantilla that lay close at hand, 
and stealthily crept into the apartment. Sh^ 
beheld her mother on her knees; and approach- 
ing cautiously, lent a willing ear to catch 
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some broken sentences^ but they were incom- 
prehensible. She advanced nearer, profiting by 
the noise'^of the clock striking ; but her mother 
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"But no name?" 

" Yes, I heard you say Oiian ** 

*^ Breathe not that name,"" said Ximena, 
placing the palm of her hand suddenly on her 
daughter's lips< Breathe it not, daughter. 
What else heard you V 

"Nothmg— but V 

"Ask no questions. Yes, I did think of 
your father, counting the years that have 
elapsed since Time's enormous scythe swept 
him off in battle ; him lost, I was widowed of 
all my joys, save you, my only comforter. 
Dolores, you will soon lose me — ^my time is 
fast approaching." 

" Dearest mother, you deceive yourself." 

" No more of this, I pray. Ere you go, take 
this ring. It was your father's gift, and may 
some day be of service to you. Ask no ques- 
tions — I can answer none — ^but keep that ring, 
as a gift of your poor mother." 

Dolores threw herself into her mother's arms, 
and they remained etroitly linked in each other's 
embrace for some time, giving vent to their 
feelings. 
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Donna Ximena bad retired to rest. She 
slamberedy ever and anon awaking and 
emerging from tumultuous thought. At last 
she slept and dreamt of days of bliss, so few 
in number. Pleasure is never unaccompanied 
by Pain ; the haggard witch that sneaks obsti- 
nately into Pleasure's courts, loitering at the 
gateway to harass, as they leave her palaces, 
the courtiers of that fascinating goddess. 

Ximena now dreamt that she trod the banks 
of a winding brook, whose murmurings 
amongst the polished pebbles cfeated sounds 
as soft and winning as enchanting music* 
Chained to the spot, she seated herself, and 
watched the stream which wandered among a 
thousand lilies. Her imagination created a 
band of elves, who, tired of their gambols, 
gave themselves up to sleep on the bosoms of 
the snow-white flowers, that bowed under their 
fairy weight. A youth approached — he seated 
himself beside her, encircled her in his arms, 
and poured forth from love's inexhaustible 
fountain. She turns, and a kiss is sealed on her 
lips by the long lost Orlando. Overjoyed at 
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the discovery of her beloved, she rises at last, 
and, accompanied by the truant, they saunter 
arm in arm amidst the deep recesses of the 
wood, in which the brook sought refuge* Lost 
to the world, on, on they wander — eye fixed 
on eye, 'till nothing seeing save themselves, 
they gain the verge of a deep precipice. And 
then — oh Horror ! ! 

Orlando wavers on the brink — totters — 
grasps the boughs of the oak — but they are 
faithless, — a moment more, and he will &11 
into the deep, deep gulf! A crash — again 
he wavers. But Eunice, strong in her love 
and agony, with breathless gaspings clutches 
him backward with a giant's force — and he — 
her love, is safe — " Ha, ha, ha !" — an hysteric 
laugh breaks from her heaving chest, and then 
the devoted girl reels giddily forward, and 
shrieking, falls into the chasm I 

Down, down she goes headforemost — then 
her feet take the lead ! Swiftly shooting 
through the vortex, frightening the eaglets in 
their nests, she desperately grasps the rocky 
bank — the loosened stones and fragments of 
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granite give way, and, adding their weight to 
hers, urge her on swifter — swifter ! Breathless 
the air rushes through her bewildered brain. 
Frantically catching the ivy or light air plant 
in vain, the wild birds stare fearfully upon her, 
from their secret eyries, as down she goes into 
unfathomable depths ! ! 

A mortal chill seized Ximena ; — on the eve 
of being dashed to atoms, she started, and 
awoke, amidst strong convulsions, that shook 
her dilapidated frame. " Oh, fearful night- 
mare — I thank thee. Holy Mother, 'twas but a 
dream !" 

Ximena rose enfeebled from the couch. Her 
lamp still burned, dimly reflecting on the 
ivory crucifix that stood on her " Prie JDieu.'^ 
Suddenly, as if taking some great resolution, 
she partly dressed herself, threw a light mantle 
round her shoulders, seized the lamp, and took 
down a small key that hung behind the mantel* 
shelf: a moment she hesitated, muttering to 
herself, — " Yes — 111 go, — one single glimpse, 
^ven if it kill me. — See him I must.'* And 
siie found herself in the long gallery that led 
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from her bedchamber to the round tower, in 
which stood a room which belonged formerly 
to Donna Drusilla's brother. As she pro- 
ceeded, echo repeated the sound of her un- 
even tread in the massive arches above, the 
haunts of nocturnal fowls. Disturbed by the 
noise and glare of light, they hovered round 
and round the intruder, who heeded them not, 
although they fanned the flame nigh to extin- 
guishing. Approaching a secret door, she 
gently applied the key — ^the door yielded, and 
she found herself behind some antique tapestry, 
which she raised. 

It was a splendid apartment in which she 
found herself, and the furniture was both mas- 
sive and elegant. A bed, richly carved, and 
partially gilt, occupied that part of the room 
opposite to where she stood. The curtains were 
green velvet, having the arms of the late owner 
emblazoned in the centre. Four shields were 
suspended at each post, also quartered with the 
family arms, crest and motto. In this couch 
lay a young man, buried in deep sleep. His 
head was partly covered with napkins steeped 
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in yinegar, with the odour of which the apart- 
ment was impregnated ; his right hand lay on 
the brown damask counterpane, which threw 
out its whiteness. In an arm-chair, close by 
the fire, sat an old warrior fast asleep. Judging 
by his gesticulations, he was imagining himself 
in the miUe. A large fire blazed away in the 
hearth, and reflected on a polished suit of 
Milan mail suspended against the wall.. On one 
side hung the trusty blade and ** poignard de 
mercin* on the other a helmet. Ximena flew to 
it, and applied the lamp to the armorial bear- 
ings. '^ Oh, Ximena ! what dost thou see ? 
Why devour with thine eyes that Castilian lion, 
quartered with the Moorish crescent in a field 
of blood ! Hast ever before seen them ? and 
the motto which dwells constantly on the 
threshold of thy mouth, — ay, repeat it. Ne 
vUe vilis. Hast thou ever heard of it before ? 
Why does it fascinate and mesmerise thy 
gaze?" 



And now she cautiously approached the 
couch, — gazed intently on the face of the 
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youth, pale with sickness and loss of blood. — 
She inhales his very breath. Ah! Ximena, 
'tis sweet and fragrant, — and so was thy 
deceiver's, when he wooed thee. Graze on — gaze 
on — and feed thy greedy orbs ! — 

The oaken chair creaked — ^for the soldier 
started in his sleep ; and this so alarmed the 
gazer, that she nearly dropped the lamp on 
the bed. 

Again the warrior snored. Again she fed 
her gaze on those features. Sweet remem- 
brances of those once s6 dear to her. That 
aquiline nose, dark eyebrow and swarthy 
moustache, claimed a resemblance to what 
her faithless Orlando was, when first she 
saw him. 

"Gracious Madonna!" she exclaimed, *' it 
is " 

The cry of " Filippo, kind Filippo,— drink 
— drink,^ — froze her blood — ^her heart ceased 
to beat, — she caught the bed-post for support. 

Th^ man-at-arms sprang to his feet, and 
advanced towards the bed ; but he no sooner 
perceived the figure of Ximena, than he re- 
coiled, as if stung by. a serpent,, and feJi, 
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horror-struck, into bis chair. Ximena met the 
perturbed gaze of Herrera, who, with both 
hands pressing his temples, exclaimed — 
" Ave Maria purissima ! — ^who art thou ? " 
The figure moved not, but stared the look of 
Death ! 
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CHAPTER V. 

" Hark ! heard ye not yon footsteps dread. 
That shook the earth, with thand'rmg tread ? 
Twas Death!" 

Mason. 

Daylight was smilmg on stirring creation. 
Fray Antonio^ who rose betimes, had just 
crossed himself, having said his matins. He 
had opened the volume of the sacred laws, and 
was buried in meditations, when some one 
tapped at the door. 

" AvanteP he cried. 

The door opened and Filippo Herrera en- 
tered, looking scared. 

" Buenos dias, Herrera. How slept Don 
Fernando ? Why do you not speak — ^how slept 
the patient ? Has any harm befallen him that 
you seem so pale!" 
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^^ Padre !^ said the soldier^ looking Tery 
mysteriously^ " my lord passed a good night, 
but " 

" Proceed ; why look so enigmatically round 
this chamber?" 

The soldier approached closer to the friar, 
and half whispered, '^Because this castle is 
liaunted/' 

" Haunted !" exclaimed the monk, retreating 
a few paces. 

" Si, Sehor, haunted. — If you do not exorcise 
my master's chamber, I sleep there no more." 

" Ridiculous^ Filippo, most absurd. Your 
digestion must have gone wrong and worked 
on your brain. Suppers do not agree with 
you.'' 

''Jest not, reverend Father; I speak the 
truth. I swear I saw a spectre." 

** Then be seated, and relate me what hap- 
pened." 

" Tell me firstly, worthy Padre, have you 
ever beard of any one being murdered in that 
chamber? any female decoyed thither and 
assassinated by one of the lords of this castle, 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



164 THS ahmestt; 

to conceal intrigae from his lawful wife? 

" Cease your inquiries and calm yourself; 
to my knowledge no crime has been perpe- 
trated in this castle, and much less in that 
chamber. Yet such things have happened, 
and the spirits of the sacrificed have been 
known, at certain periods, to haunt the sites 
where the foul deeds were done. Now, what 
saw you?" 

** After you retired with the chtrurgeon, I 
seated myself for some time before the fire, 
on which I had piled a large quantity of pine. 
To a lone man a blazing fire is company, and 
the apartment, notwithstanding its magnifi- 
cence, looked very melancholy. I am not 
superstitious, holy father; but something 
which cannot be called fear, and yet is awe, 
creeps into our frames and harasses imagina- 
tion. We become nervous — start at noises 
which in daylight we should not heed. Is it 
not strange, that we who brave the cannon 
ball, court the sword, and smile upon the 
lance, should shrink at the creaking of an old 
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chest ? If the wind raise the tapestry, causing 
it to rub its silken edge against the floor, we 
start and look around, holding our breath, 
whilst the palpitations of our hearts frighten 
us. We fancy shadows passing swiftly to and 
fro, and then vanishing through the key-hole. 
Perchance an innocent mouse, leaping on your 
shoulder, scares you into fits ! " 

*'Wasit ?" 

** Nay, father, I know what you are going 
to ask — ^it was none of these.'*' 

"Well ! but my son, you say you are not 
superstitious. Why, what is fear, but awe 
engendered by conscience or superstition? 
And true it is, I have seen the bravest in the 
field by day, poltroons at night ;— butto return 
to your story/' 

** Fatigue and watching at last weighed 
down my eyelids. The night must have been 
far spent when I thought I heard a faint call 
for drink — I started to my feet, and was sur- 
prised to see a form standing before me. It 
was the ghost of a woman, and was clad in 
dazzling white. Her eyes shot fire. In her 
extended arm she clasped a light, which trem* 
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bled violently. I confess, holy father^ I wag 
greatly alarmed. I summoned courage, in- 
voking her to speak, and whilst unsheathing my 
sword, I distinctly heard the cry of Grallus, 
rousing his sleepy wives. On turning round, 
the phantom had disappeared. I searched the 
apartment in every direction, and finding no 
secret issue, am persuaded it vanished up the 
chimney.*' 

" Homhre /" said Fray Antonio, " do you 
speak the truth?** 

'* I swear to it by Saint Peter." 

** I'll watch with you to-night — perhaps 
'twill come again. I wish that cock had not 
crowed.'' 

*' And I," returned Filippo, " am delighted 
it did. I like not ghosts ; and if you choose to 
watch, do so." 

"You need not fear; I will prepare holy 
water to exorcise it, and make it breathe forth 
the mystery — perhaps it has some murder to 
disclose." 

<< Or some hidden treasure to point out." 

*' Ay, we'll watch, Sefior Herrera ; say no- 
thmg of this to the ladies, lest it afinght "^ 
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Shrieks and lamentations now interrupted 
the monk. Among the cries, the father dis- 
tinctly heard his name repeatedly pronounced. 

" Depend upon it, father," said Herrera, 
^^ the ladies have seen the ghost ; ay, and here 
comes Petrus, looking like a maniac, with the 
intelligence." 

"In the name of the Evangelists,'* ex- 
claimed Fray Antonio, shaking off the breath- 
less intruder, who had caught the monk by 
the sleeve, and, nolens voUm^ was drs^ging him 
to the door, " why this violence ? Is the 
castle on fire ? — or are you mad ?" 

"Or have you seen the ghost?" inquired 
Herrera. 

Petrus was so out of breath he could only 
answer in broken words — "No— Don — ^na— 
Xi — me — ^na— come — " and he began dragging 
the monk once more towards the door. 

" Gracious Heaven, what can have happened ? 
Go you to Don Femando's chamber — I'll join 
you presently ;" — saying which he hurried off 
with Petrus, leaving Filippo in no small state 
of amazement. 
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What was the cause of these lamentations ? 
Dolores, as was her custom, entered her pa- 
rent's chamber. On approaching the bed she 
was surprised to find her mother had already 
risen. Wondering at the cause, she flew to 
the casement, drew the blinds, and to her 
horror saw her mother stretched on the floor, 
apparently lifeless. She rushed to raise her 

touched ^her uttered a loud scream, 

and fell across the body. Donna Drusilla 
heard the shriek, and followed by her maids 
rushed to the spot. On seeing both mother and 
daughter lying side by side, she fainted ; whilst 
the affrighted maids ran through the castie, 
giving vent to their feelings by frightful screams. 

What a sight for Fray Antonio, who, having 
rallied the dispersed attendants, entered the 
apartment ! He was puzzled on whom first to 
lavish his attentions. He raised Donna Dru- 
silla; but as she gave evident signs of re- 
turning animation, he flew to Ximena an,d 
X)olores. By the aid of Petrus and the female 
attendants, they lifted up the latter and depo- 
sited her on her bed. Oh ! how the heart of 
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Petrus beat, as for the first time he touched 
the form of that lovely girl. He would have 
stood for hours gazing on her, had not the 
monk in his turn dragged him away towards 
the mother, whom they attempted to raise from 
the ground. Both relinquished their hold with 
feelings of horror. Alas! she was stiff and 
cold, grasping in one hand the lamp, and in 
the other the fatal key, which had been the 
intervener of her premature end ; and which, 
even in death, she clenched firmly, refusing to 
give it up. 

An hour afterwards the body of Donna Xi- 
mena was laid out, and round it stood the 
household weeping* Fray Antonio, alone, wept 
not^ but seemed to interpret his feelings to the 
mournful group, as follows :— 

" But why more woe ? More comfort let it be. 
Nothing is dead, but that which wish'd to die ; 
Nothing is dead, but wretchedness and pain ; 
Nothing is dead, but what encumber'd, gall'd, 
Block'd up the pass, and barr'd from real life.*' 
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CHAPTER VI, 

" But they were both alike in one thing — they were 
not with the Future — they were sensible of the present." 

" Oh, how happy they were now — ^that young pair ! 
How the days flew like dreams !" 

Ernest Maltravers. 

Rejoice, 0! disciple of Esculapius — thy 
art has conquered Death ! — ^thy science has set 
the monster at defiance. In vain he sharpened 
his scythe to mow thy patient down — thy cun- 
ning has blunted the time-worn edge ; it cut, 
but killed not^ and the grim Tyrant has fled 
vanquished ! 

Rejoice, O! honest Chirurgus, and take the 
proflFered fee. Tis gold ! — and if thou doubt- 
est it, go to the Alchymist, and the occult 
professor will solve the problem. Save thyself 
the trouble, for Don Fernando Alcantara, 
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the son of the potent, illustrious Count Al- 
cantara, grandee of Spain, would not pay thee ' 
in dross ! 

Two months had elapsed since the death of 
Donna Ximena, and the arrival of Fernando. 
The one was in her vault, but not forgotten — 
the other had braved the tomb, and had reco- 
vered. Yes, animation once more beamed in 
his eye, health again bloomed on^his cheek. 
He had divulged his name — his family — and 
his connexions; and Fray Antonio rejoiced, 
having succoured the son of Alcantara. 

The young warrior was reclining in the 
tapestried room, and beside him sat the orphan. 
And they gazed on one another — and their 
eyes spoke the language of their hearts. 
Though their lips were sealed, they under- 
stood each other. The dark eye of the youth 
sparkled with unusual lustre, for fair to look 
upon was Dolores de Piralta ! 

A volcano was gradually forming in his 

breast. Beware, Fernando, lest it ignite, and 

convulse thy heart, as Vesuvius does the 

laughing vineyards that surround its base. 

i2 
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Beware, Fernando, beware! But the vanity 
of preaching — 

'* They laugh at scars, who never felt a wound." 

And Fernando was past the leech'^s skill, 
and he no more thought of returning to 
court for a cure than of changing his re- 
ligion and becoming a Calvinist; — Honour — 
Glory — and Ambition — all were committed to 
the sepulchre, and Love sat smiling trium- 
phantly upon their tombstone, composing 
their epitaphs. 

Fernando was in love ! ! 

" Bel piacer d'un core amante, 
Se puo dir : Questo h il mio bene, 
E ostentar le sue catene, 
E vantarsi prigionier." 

As the days lengthened, so increased the 
love of the young couple. They tired not of 
each other — ^but felt lonely when apart, if 
only for a few hours. When the weather 
permitted, Dolores accompanied Fray Antonio 
and her lover in their walks, whilst the former 
went from village to village, relieving the 
needy, and administering * spiritual comfort. 
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The day of ^hich we speak, as the young 
couple sat together, the elements were warring, 
and wreaking vengeance on our planet. None 
of the inmates of the castle could venture out ; 
and at Femando's request, Dolores took up 
her mandoline, and sang air after air, until 
her ^^ repertoire" was exhausted. Her sonorous 
voice influenced not the atmosphere — the 
thunder roared, and the rain fell in torrents ! 

"There is little chance of our going out 
to-day/' said Fray Antonio, who entered the 
apartment with Donna Drusilla, and stood 
before the casement, unmindful of the vivid 
flashes of lightning that enveloped him. 

" What shall we do to beguile time ? " in- 
quired Dolores ; — '* Ah ! now I remember, Fray 
Antonio, I have a favour to ask, which you 
cannot refuse." 

"What is it, daughter?" 

" That pretty little manuscript you prize so 
much, contains, I believe, the history of your 
life — do read it to us." 
. The friar shook his head negatively. 

" May I join in the prayer of Dolores," said 
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Fernando, '^ and beg of you to allow us to 
hear the adventures of your youth? Methinks, 
holy father, you were not bom to wear a 
cowl!" 

*' No, my son, I was not. Life for me has 
had bitter trials, and the recollection of them 
pains me." 

" You refuse, then,*' said Dolores implo- 
ringly^ "yet a fitter day we could not have 
chosen." 

The monk paused. He seemed buried in 
thought ; — suddenly, however, he roused him- 
self, left the apartment, and in a few minutes 
returned with the manuscript, which he pre* 
sented to Alcantara, saying, " When you have 
perused this I shall return to your circle," — 
leaving him to read the following story to 
the ladies. 
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THE ADVENTURES OF 

ANTONIO AND CORDELIA. 
CHAPTER L 

*' Je vous vis ! j'admirai dans leur reality 
Des traits dont le malheur croit encore la beaut^." 

Marie Stuart, 

I WAS born at Madrid. My mother died in 
giving me birth, which so much affected my 
father, that he died in a few months. My 
uncle then took me under his charge, and 
reared me with all the tenderness of a parent. 
War was his favourite passion. He often 
absented himself from Madrid ; but being 
severely wounded in an engagement with the 
Turks, he was forced to return home, in- 
vaUded, where " He shouldered his ci*utch and 
showed how fields were won," which inflamed 
my bosom to follow his martial career. My 
father had left me inheritor, not only of a good 
I 3 
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name, but of property, which secured for me 
far more than the necessary comforts of life ; — 
thus I had every reason to be ambitious, and 
aspire to honours, which I had the means of 
supporting. 

Up to the age of sixteen, I was educated by 
private tutors. My uncle, however, deemed it 
necessary that I should proceed to Salamanca 
to complete my studies. I recollect our part- 
ing — the tears I shed — the sadness that ac- 
companied me ! — Naturally precoce and fond 
of study, I soon abandoned the thoughtless 
companions that I met at the University, and 
gave myself up to learning ; and yet, though 
a slave to study, I felt that Nature had im- 
planted another passion in my breast; and as I 
attained my twentieth year, I yearned to meet 
a being whom I could love ! — a being whom 
I had pictured in my imaginative mind, all 
perfection. How I delighted to build aerial 
castles, inhabited by a fairy being on whom I 
could lavish all my love ! 

Determined more than ever to court soli- 
tude, I contented myself with dreaming of my 
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creation. Thus studying and roving in fancy, 
until my twenty-first year, I left; Salamanca, 
bidding adieu to my friend Alonzo, who pro- 
mised soon to meet me in Madrid. 

I travelled for several days, accompanied 
by a servant, without meeting with any in- 
cidents worthy of notice, and I was congratu- 
lating myself, that in a day or two I should 
embrace my kind uncle. The Fates, how- 
ever, decreed otherwise, and threw obstacles 
in the way which completely changed my 
destiny. 

Journeying slowly across a dangerous path, 
among slopes and precipices, my prudent 
servant conjured me not to proceed further, 
but to pass the night under the branches of 
some friendly elms, which kindly invited us 
beneath their extended arms — but I was obsti- 
nate, and persisted in continuing our route, 
though night had advanced too far for persons 
unacquainted with so precipitous a country. 
My sagacious mule cautiously picked her way, 
but unfortunately, as I was contemplating the 
beauty of the scenery, she missed her footing. 
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and fell — whilst I, losing my presence of mind 
and equilibrium together, rolled over the pre- 
cipice ! My servant's shriek, as he saw me 
fall, still rings in my ears. Alas, poor Pietro ! 
he thought I was dashed into a thousand 
pieces. 

I lay so long insensible, that when I re* 
covered I found myself the inmate of an humble 
apartment. Unconscious of the accident which 
had happened, I gazed around me in stupid 
wonderment — when my eye rested upon a 
girl, seated at a short distance from my bed. 
I attempted to speak, but she placed her 
finger to her lips, intimating silence: I had 
the courage to resist, but was about to renew 
my eiFprts, when she rose, threatening to 
depart; — on seeing my willingness to obey, 
she resumed her seat. 

For two days I was constrained merely to 
look my thanks, as well as my admiration — 
and the more I scrutinized her features, the 
more I became persuaded that she was the 
identical being that had haunted my imagina- 
tion. Although clad in the garb of a peasant, 
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she possessed manners superior to her appa- 
rent condition. The whiteness of her hand — 
that scarcely unerring talisman — ^bespoke her 
birth« Her form and grace were patrician ! 

In a few days I was enabled to thank my 
benefactress. She had saved me from death. 
My gratitude was unbounded, my admiration 

Ah ! it soon turned into love ! How could 

I behold such charms, particularly in a pre- 
server, with indifferent eyes? 

• • « • • 

" Dearest Cordelia," said I, one evening as 
we sat together outside the door of the cottage, 
watching the moon rise gently o'er the distant 
hills, " Dearest Cordelia, you know I love you 
— nay, do not avert your face. Ah ! what do 
I see ! tears again !" 

" Antonio, you must banish from your heart 
all thoughts for an unfortunate, who, although 
worthy of your love, cannot divide it." 

" Ha ! You love another ! '* 

^'Nor 

"Then why distract me with metaphor?" 

" Why?'-^^ echoed Cordelia, her eyes ^wim- 
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ming with tears. ** Return, Antonio — return 
without loss of time to Madrid. Honours 
await you there. Go— go — fly — ^leave me; 
and forget her whom chance threw across 
your path ! " 

" Never, Cordelia. Madrid shall not behold 
me unaccompanied by you. You love me, 
Cordelia — deny it not ? " 

« I do." 

" Then why refuse ? " 

** Mystery surrounds me ! " 

** Unfold it to him who loves you." 

" Never, Antonio." 

"Not to the man who adores — ^who offers 
his name — title — fortune — all, all that he 
possesses!^ 

Cordelia trembled ; her face became ghastly 
pale, her lips moved convulsively, and a low 
gurgle burst from them, conveying another 
fearful negative. I started up, and reproach- 
fully demanded — 

" Have you committed a crime of which 
you are ashamed?*^ — then in a gentler strain 
added, " Speak, Cordelia.'* 
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*' None !" she exclaimed, as she gazed up to 
Heaven, and looked the picture of innocence* 
The moonbeams fell full upon her face ; and 
Diana looked not more chaste than the one 
she lighted up. 

" Cordelia^ listen to me. You have declared 
that ere I opened my eyes to reality you loved 
me. You know my history, my name, my 
prospects. Why, then, obstinately refuse to 
gratify my reasonable curiosity?'^ 

** Antonio, I scorn the honours and the 
wealth you offer, but I prize the love, you — 
you feel for me. Then why hesitate ? If you 
do esteem me, take me — let me become your 
wife— or else, leave me to mourn your loss. 
What more can I say, but that it is a case of 
life and death. Honour binds me as well as 
duty to secrecy. Ah ! Antonio, if you could 
read this heart. What shall I say, but that 
life was a burden to me ; and the more surely 
to keep my secret, I thought of — ^yes, it was a 
heinous crime — but I thought of Suicide ! — 
Start not, nor condemn me. Although my 
guardian angel reproached me with cowardice, 
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still my evil ^nius urged me on. Frantic, I 
rose one morning earlier than usual, with the 
foul intent uppermost in my mind — I ascended 
the slippery path leading to the chasm where 
foams the cataract. I felt a mad desire to 
mingle my body with the impetuous stream, 
when, lo ! across my path lay an object that 
recalled my wandering senses. It was a 
bleeding body, struggling between life and 
death ! I called for assistance, I had the 
body conveyed to my cabin; they said the 
victim must die — and I, bent upon death, 
trembled for the life of a stranger! They 
brought me healing herbs ; anxiously I watched 
their power — ay, days and nights, until health 
again returned ; then I once more loved the 
world, for I loved the being I had saved. 
You, Antonio, are the man." 

" Dearest Cordelia," exclaimed I, clasping 
the affectionate girl to my breast, " believe me, 
I love you truly, I solemnly promise never 
more to ask the secret of your birth, and the 
mystery that surrounds you. Be mine — mine 
for ever ! " 
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" Generous Antonio, how shall I repay 
you?" 

" By loye — sincere love.'' 

"Be it so ; henceforth let our destiny be 
linked together. And you promise never to 
ask more questions until I can reveal them of 
my own accord V 

" I do, Cordelia." 

" Then let our love know no bounds. Mine 
shall be to you even as the clear stream of a 
rivulet, which gives life and health to the 
lilies that sleep upon its bosom, who care not 
where the source is concealed, so long as the 
current be clear and friendly." 

• * *' • «i • 

A few days^after, we were married at a neigh- 
bouring village. We then started for Madrid, 
bidding adieu to the smiling valleys, and shortly 
alighted at my uncle's mansion. Pietro nearly 
fainted when he opened the gates, and my old 
uncle almost died from gladness, so overjoyed 
was he at again beholding his nephew. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



186 THE AMNESTY ; 



CHAPTER II. 

*' Domestic happiness, thou only hliss 
Of Paradise that has survived the fall ! 
Though few now taste thee unimpaired and pure. 
Or tasting, long enjoy thee ; too infirm 
Or too incautious to preserve thy sweets, 
Unmix'd with drops of hitter, which neglect 
Or temper sheds into thy crystal cup." 

COWPER. 

Two years of happiness elapsed, and my 
ardour for war was still stifled by that of love. 
In vain my uncle attempted to persuade me to 
become a courtier, and introduce my beautiful 
wife at the court of Charles the Fifth. But 
his sudden death terminated the contest be- 
tween my anxiety to comply with his wishes, 
and my promise to Cordelia, who rewarded me 
with the most confiding love — of which I was 
proud, although my pride, I must confess, was 
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tinged with selfishness. But where is the man 
who does not feel something like this, when 
conscious of being the sole object of beauty's 
love? Happy — chappy days — why did they 
ever forsake me ? 

One day I was sauntering in the Prado, 
when some one called me by name. I turned 
in the direction of the sound, and to my great 
surprise saw Alonzo Rizzi, accompanied by 
rather a good-looking young man. After the 
first bursts of friendship were expended, he 
introduced me to his companion, his cousin 
Mattias. They proposed that I should accom- 
pany them to take some refreshment, and talk 
of old times, when he related to me all that 
had happened since we parted ; — how he 
had heen bereaved of a large fortune, which 
ought to have fallen to his lot. But, horrible 
to relate, their uncle bad been murdered, and 
with the assassin the will had disappeared. 

" Whom do you suspect of so foul a mur- 
der?" 

" Listen. Don Riccardo Pacheco, our uncle, 
who for many years had been invalided, resided 
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at his country seat for the benefit of his health. 
In order not to live alone, he invited Don 
Rafael Morales, a distant cousin, to reside with 
him ; who came, accompanied by hi& son 
Castruccio, and his daughter Florinda. This 
Morales was heir to my uncle^s property, in 
case he left no will; but the will had been 
made, leaving Mattias and myself his heirs. 
Suddenly the old gentleman became unwell ; 
and whilst he lay in that precarious state, busi- 
ness called Don Rafael and his son to a neigh- 
bouring town, leaving Don Riccardo under the 
charge of Florinda. 

" Several days passed, but the absentees did 
not return. In the meantime my uncle grew 
worse; and one morning, upon Florinda's 
repairing unusually early to his chamber, 
she was horror-stricken on discovering his 
distorted corpse; and when the other me- 
nials entered, they found her alone with the 
dead 1" 

Alonzo paused. 

"Go on," said I, fear creeping over my 
frame. *' On whom did suspicion rest?" 
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" On Florinda— for she had fled ! " 
" Ah!" 
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than you or I can fathom. Do you not suspect 
the notary, or Don Rafael, or his son?^ 

'^ I know not what to think ! My cousins 
were absent — but now they enjoy the property 
that was to have been ours. Probably Flo- 
rinda committed the deed to benefit her father 
and brother." 

" Folly, Alonzo, folly. What are your in- 
tentions?" 

"To go to law." 

" Bah ! have nothing to do with law or 
lawyers. Why feed the ministers of Justice, 
knowing that the property must return to you ? 
Lady Justice will grow fat upon your rials; 
and you know she is blind. Those who 
guide her, generally speaking, are but arrant 
knaves." 

" There is truth in what you say, Antonio, 
so I shall consider the subject. Farewell for 
the present." 

We parted — I forgot the conversation, and 
omitted to mention it to my wife. 

Weeks passed, and I saw nothing more of 
Alonzo or his cousin. I thought they had left 
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Madrid. What was my surprise one morning, 
in turning smartly round a comer, to find my- 
self face to face with them. 

"Did I not see you last night, Antonio, 
walking with a closely veiled lady?^ 

" I dare say you did.*' 

" Some fairy queen — an intrigue to beguile 
time." 

'* Truly, you are mistaken if you think the 
latter. She is a fairy queen — ^in fact, Alonzo, 
she is my wife.'' 

" Caramba ! and you never told us that 
before. You must introduce an old school- 
fellow, or I shall introduce myself.'* 

'* My wife never sees any one." 

"Never sees any one! Ha, ha, ha! the 
jealous Soldan. Well, well, Antonio, I'll be 
bound but she is some fair Moorish slave, 
or black-eyed Circassian, of such exquisite 
beauty, that you tremble to allow your 
friends to look upon her, lest they should be- 
come enamoured ! " 

" You never were more mistaken." 

" Be not oflTended." 
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" Impossible, I care not to be offended by a 
jest. The truth is, my wife loves solitude.-— 
Society has no charm for her." 

" Happy Antonio ! But are you certain that 
you do not thwart her desires.^ 

'' By doing so I should forfeit her affections. 
Farewell/' 

One night — one of those inviting nights, 
when the stars, from their azure domain, peep 
upon those fond lovers who prefer stillness to 
the noise of the day, my wife proposed that we 
should enjoy a walk, and we crossed a street 
leading from the Prado. Two men approached, 
reeling to and fro, scarcely able to stand. We 
tried to avoid them — they staggered — and one 
of them fell against her. She shrieked. The 
drunkard hiccuped an excuse. 'In the revellers 
I recognised Alonzo and Mattias. I quickly 
avoided them, yet I observed the former say 
something to the latter. My wife turned to 
gaze on them, and I thought I felt her tremble. 

Her gaiety suddenly left her — she became si- 
lent and thoughtful. Having reached home, she 
complained of indisposition, and retired. But 
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her sleep was broken, and I felt uneasy. The 
following morning I went to seek a physician, 
when my evil genius again threw Alonzo and 
his friend across my path. 

" Good day, Antonio," said Mattias. " Your 
wife is a fine looking woman. You are a man 
of taste.*" 

" He was known to be such years ago," 
observed Alonzo. " But where, Antonio, were 
you married?" 

"In Cadiz, to be sure i Pray, however, 
excuse me, I am in haste.*" 

" Nay, stay a moment. What family does 
she belong to?" 

" She was an orphan — ^farewell." 

" Do you know, Antonio, what they say in 
Madrid ?" 

"What is Madrid to him who snaps his 
fingers at the world ?" 

"Ah! Antonio, yet the world will know 
what the world does. Mattias heard at a ter- 
tulia, that the wife of Antonio was afraid to 
show her face." 

'* Ha, ha, ha ! I pity the poor meddling 
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fools. Tell tbem, Antonio's advice is to mind 
themselves." 

*' You laugh, but he who laughs may live to 
weep. Do you know what Mattias says V 

" Nay, that is unfair/' said Mattias. 

"What is it?" demanded I, half out of 
temper, tired of the comedy. 

^^That the casual glance which he had of 
your wife's features, reminded him of his 
cousin Fiorinda — the murderer ! " 
• A pause — and a look — accompanied the last 
word, that went to my heart ! 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



OR, ALBA IN FLANDBRS. 195 



CHAPTER III. 

"A wretch, 
Disguis'd like Juba, on a curst design." 

Cato. 

I WAS so dumb-stricken by the observation 
of Alonzo, that, unconscious of my action, I 
turned on my heel and left them. I was lite- 
rally unmanned, and felt myself shrinking 
into a shadow. Strange, I could not find 
courage to refute such a supposition, for all the 
circumstances attending Cordelia rose before 
me in glaring colours. 

I reached home sick at heart, — pursued by 
dreadful thoughts. Notwithstanding all my 
reasonings, the phantom still haunted me. 
" CJordelia like Florinda ! If so — nay — it 
cannot be — she never was a murderess ! 
Avaunt foul thought, — was Florinda not 
k2 
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drowned ! Yet, bow came Cordelia in the 
valley ? Cursed secret, why did I swear never 
to ask it?** 

Such were my reasonings, as I stood before 
the door of her boudoir. I lacked courage to 
open it. At last I entered — when she flew 
towards me most affectionately, inquiring what 
disturbed me! I could not answer. She 
threw her arms round my neck and wept ! 

" Can this angel/' thought I, ** have been 
guilty of so foul a deed ? For gold, too ! — 
yet I found her in penury ! No ! no ! it cannot 
be. — She is calumniated, even if she be 
Florinda. But Florinda was drowned ! ! " 

By degrees I worked my mind into its 
wonted calmness — ^pressed her more affec- 
tionately against 'my breast, — and yet — I 
scarcely dare confess it — I could not avoid 
the temptation of relating to her my adven- 
ture. 

'^ Do you know, Cordelia, I again met those 
two youths who so alarmed you the other 
night." 

" Indeed ! what of them?" 
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" I have discovered in Don Mattias a rela- 
tion of Don Riccardo de Pacheco,— a poor old 
man who was foully murdered." 

A convulsive shudder passed over her 
frame, and yet she stood my gaze ! 

" Murdered ! ! By whom ? — why ? — Mur- 
dered ! Ah! who murdered him, Antonio?" 

" You seem interested," said I, scrutinising 
her intently. She looked a shade paler, but 
replied so calmly, that my mind was relieved 
of a heavy load. I related the story, to which 
she listened without her uttering a single ex- 
clamation of surprise, until I stated that all 
traces of Florinda's footsteps were lost. Her 
eyes beamed with unusual animation, — and she 
asked, " What became of the unfortunate?" 

" Alas, she drowned herself !" 

"Poor Florinda! rest thee in. peace — for 
certain I am, Antonio, that she was innocent.'*' 

"Think you so?" 

" I am most sure of it." 

And then, with the exception of a slight 
pensiveness that stole over her features, I per- 
ceived no change. 

Whilst I was endeavouring to find a clue 
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to my wife's secret, without violating my oath, 
Alonzo and Mattias were plotting to pene- 
trate the mystery that veiled my marriage, and 
Cordelia's singular fancy for solitude. 

^^ You saw/' said Mattias, '^how he skulked 
oflF when you touched the vital chord. Fear 
you not his anger ?" 

" No — ^not I. The more I see of him, the more 
I am persuaded that some strange mystery is 
attached to his marriage. Why takes he not 
his wife into society ? Why does he keep her 
so cloistered ? Were not Florinda drowned, I 
could swear , but we must see his wife." 

" What will you give me, if I procure an 
interview ?" 

" Ha, ha ! you, indeed. Why spend our 
time in idle thought ? — by peeping under her 
mantilla some night I shall ascertain the fact." 
' '' Hum ! You forget, Hermoso Alonzo, that 
Antonio has an arm, that knows how to parry 
and thrust. He would wash the insult by 
your blood." 

" Pshaw, Mattias, I fear him not. My arm 
is steady, and I also can wield my rapier. 
However, your brains are fertile." 
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" If I procure an interview with Antonio^s 
wife, you pay me a hundred ounces of gold." 

" Agreed, I pledge my word/* 

"Then follow me to my apartments^ — I 
will there develop my plot." 

A few days after my conversation with 
Cordelia, Pietro, my faithfuVservant, was called 
to his bedridden mother's death-bed. As I 
feared he would be absent some time, a young 
man named Gregorio was engaged in . my 
service* His address very soon gained my 
utmost confidence. 

One morning, very early, he handed me 
a letter, stating that the messenger desired it 
should be delivered immediately, and then 
galloped off. It was written by my intimate 
friend, Count Del Campo Rio, who requested 
that I should, without loss of time, proceed 
to his ch&teau, upon important business. 

Promising Cordelia that I should be back 
before nightfall, I charged Grregorio, on his 
peril, not to admit any one, whatever might be 
the pretext ; and mounting my charger, set out 
in obedience to my hasty summons. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

" After that irarlets sight, it was not long 
Ere on the plain fast pricking Guion spide 
One in bright arms, embattled full strong. 
That as the sunny beams doe glance and glide 
Upon the trembling wave, so shined bright 
And round about him threw forth sparkling fire. 
That seemed him to inflame on every side : 
His steed was bloody red, and foamed ire 

When with the maist'ring spur he did him roughly 

stire/' 

Spbnssr. 

Notwithstanding that the day was sultry, 
I rode OQ hastily ; but my thoughts played 
the truant and wandered back to Madrid. My 
steed seemed to perceive that my mind was 
absent, and by degrees slackened his pace 
into a faalf-trot, which tended to rock my 
imagination into a dreaming reverie. I allowed 
it full play, supposing myself transported 
back to my Cordelia. I pictured her gazing 
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on the seat I had that morning fill.ed. She 
appeared occupied counting the hours that 
had. fled, and then again those over which 
time still presided. Dearest Cordelia ! hot- 
withstanding the mystery that enveloped her, 
I could not help loving her. Thus engaged, 
I noticed not how swiftly time had outridden 
me,, until my horse stopped to quench its 
thirst. I hastened on ; in the course of half an 
hour I spied the red turrets and bastions of 
the Castello del Campo Rio. It had been 
built in the time of the Moors, and although 
many of the minarets had been pulled down 
to destroy the moresque appearance of the 
structure, it recalled to my mind the time 
when our fertile plains were subject to the 
Infidel; and remembering the feats of our 
ancestors, and gazing on the edifice, with its 
lofty towers and stately mien, I repeated the 
following impromptu : — 

Turrets, erected under Moorish reign. 
Whose Crescent long dictated unto Spain, 
Until Cordova with his chosen band 
Drove the Mohammedans from off the landj 

k3 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



202 THB AMKB8TT; 

Th«f fiell the mmanl and infidel,' 
When Teign'd Fernando and £ur IsabeL 

Arrived at the gateway, I sboated; none 
answered, save Echo, which had locaU^ itself 
an habitation in the lofty horse-shoe arch 
oyer the porch. I hallooed still louder, — the 
daughter of Air, repeating my shouts with 
greater Tehemence — and roused the porter from 
his siesta. He hastily opened the gates. 

** What mean these precautions T demanded 
I, dismounting. ^* Is the G>unt afraid of 
banditti, that he closes his gates upon his 
friends, and makes them call for admittance 
until they nearly burst their lungs V* 

The man rubbed his eyes — "The Count, 
Sefior?" 

" Ay, thou sleepy knave ; go and inform thy 
master of my arrival, and let some one care 
for my horse." 

" Vaja, Vajal'" exclaimed the porter — "the 
Count has not been here these two months." 

" How so ! fellow, thou ravest, — 'tis not eight 
weeks since I saw him in Madrid; — Rouse 
thyself!" 
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" The Seiior will not hold me to a day, but, 
it is nearly that time since he left, Fil stake 
my Olla Podrida r 

" Then he was intoxicated when he wrote 
me this — it is dated from this castle, last 
night — what can this mean?" 

^^ Pardon me, Sefior, but your Excellency 
seems to be labouring under some miscon- 
ception, some mystification." 

"Mystification!" exclaimed I, striking my 
forehead. " If the Count thinks it amusing to 
play the fool with me, let him beware; — he 
may repent the hour." 

" Sefior, it cannot be my master — he is not 
at Madrid!" 

"No! where then?" 

" He left long ago for Cadiz." 

"^For Cadiz?.''; 

" Such I assure you is the case." 

"Then " 

" Why, some one has played you a trick." 

"Ah!'' exclaimed I, as my agony forced 
large dj-ops to fall from my brow; — frightful 
thoughts flashed through my brain — ^^I saw 
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that I was fooled — caught in a trap^ay, and 
perhaps danger threatened Cordelia. The 
harbinger of evil whispered to me, that peril 
dwelt on my threshold — that the fiend stood 
beside Cordelia. "Save me, dear Antonio!" 
smote my ear — ^yes, she called — I felt it — my 
brain turned. " I come, I come/' broke from 
my lips, as my eyes flashed fire and my heart 
beat violently. — I hesitated not a moment — 
bounded into my saddle, buried the rowels 
of my spurs into my horse's flank^ and urged 
him onward at full speed. 
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CHAPTER V. 

" Why I can smile^ and murder while I smile ! 

Deceive more slyly than Ulysses could. 
And like a Sinon take another Troy : 
I can add colours to the camelion. 
Change shapes with Proteus, for advantages. 
And set the murd'rous Machiavel to school." 

Third Part (f Henry IV. 

" Madam," said Gregorio, entering my 
wife's apartment, an hour after I bad left, 
" there is a poor old woman below, who parti- 
cularly wants to see you." 

" You cannot admit her.** 

" Oh, Senora^ if you bat heard her tale of 

woe, your kind heart would comply." 

« 

" I should like, but dare not." 
'^ Don Antonio will know nothing about it, 
and even if he did " 
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"Here, — take this purse — ^it will relieve 
her wants." 

" You shall be obeyed, Senoroy' said Gre- 
gorio going. He paused at the door, and 
added — " Pardon me, Senora^ but permit me to 
observe, that this gold which you so liberally 
offer, may not assuage the pangs of a broken 
heart. She has something to disclose. Per- 
haps your sympathy and advice may contribute 
to gild the few days that are yet left to her." 

" You speak feelingly, Gregorio. True it is 
that riches do not always alleviate sorrows. 
On second thoughts I will receive her." 

Gregorio left the apartment. 

"Some fatal secret, perhaps oppressive as 
my own, may struggle in her heart for confes- 
sion. Ah ! she comes." 

The door opened, and Gregorio, supporting 
a form nearly double by age, entered. Grey 
locks escaped from under a rusty mantilla, 
which, like the rest of her attire, bespoke 
excessive poverty. 

"Approach, good woman, and be seated. 
You, Gregorio, may retire." 
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She then drew near the octogenarian, whose 
eyes fixed intently 'on hers caused her to trem- 
ble — Cordelia knew not wherefore. 

"Gold you have sent me!" exclaimed the 
pauper, holding up the purse. " Gold ! — what 
have these ragged garments to do with that^ 
which recoils from poverty? Cursed be the 
metal, and those who found it ! Do you know, 
Sefiora,, what acts it leads man to commit ?^^ 

A cold tremor crept over Cordelia. 

" You do not reply. You have, perhaps, 
been a slave to its attractions, and obeyed its 
direful dictates. Your looks condemn you, 
and your whole appearance is that of one, who 
to obtain it — either for yourself or others — 
have committed that of which you are ashamed. 
Ah ! you tremble at my words, and Conscience 
is your accuser ! Perhaps these very coins — so 
liberally proffered, are some of the many 
bereaved from its lawful inheritors ! " 

" Woman !^ exclaimed Cordelia, rising, and 
looking disdainfully at the intruder — "Woman, 
I have no crime to answer for. What fiend 
sent you hither to insult me ? I bear you no 
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malice. Stricken in years, your brain.like your 
body has grown feeble, and in your dotage 
you insult the benevolent.. Leave me — and 
take the purse to buy you food — ^begone ! "' 

She was about to ring, when the hag, 
guessing her intention, placed her brawny 
hand upon her arm, saying — 

" Fair Lady, one moment stay, and be not 
hasty. It is not through dotage that I refuse 
your gold ! I require it not." 

"Then why came you here ?" 

"To gratify curiosity. You will deem it 
strange to find an old woman intrude upon 
your privacy, with the intent of viewing a face, 
which to gaze upon, many youths of our city 
would hazard their lives." 

"Poor, poor woman, she is insane," said 
Cordelia, looking pitifully upon her. " Now 
go — your curiosity is satisfied, — tell them that 
sent thee on this foolish embassy, that Anto- 
nio's wife is not worth thought — Adieu." 

" Not worth thought ! How comes it, then, 
your Cousin dreams of you all day long?" 

" My Cousin ! I have no cousin ! " 
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" Ha! — what? not one called Mattias Val- 
dez;' 

'* Hag, a vaunt — I know not what you mean. 
O ! were Antonio here !^^ 

" Antonio, indeed ! Ha, ha, ha ! he is far 
away, sent on a fool's errand." 

"Who ? who dared to trifle with him ?" de- 
manded Cordelia, her eyes flashing with passion. 

"You ! decrepit monster. Who are you?" 

^' One who remembers, that more than two 
years ago, Don Riccardo de Pacheco was foully 
murdered!'' 

" Murdered ! Ah ! By whom ? " 

" By Florinda- Morales ! '' 

"Tis false!" cried Cordelia, sinking on a 
chair. 

" Prove it, then. Tell me, proud dame, who 
stole the will? Come, make a confidant 
of me/* 

"Woman," answered Cordelia wildly, "I 
know not what you mean. Your words are 
false, yet drive me to distraction." 

" Inform me, Florinda, what became of the 
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will, and the heirs will pass the murder in 
silence." 

" Fiend, get you gone — I know nothing." 

'^ Ah ! answer me, or I will publish to the 
world, that the proud wife of Antonio — is no 
other than Florinda, the murderer !" 

" Oh ! leave, me — leave me — I am innocent — 
yes, I am Florinda, but who are my accusers?" 

" Your flight and supposed suicide gave rise 
to it. Even your Either and brother tolerate 
the accusation, and mourn, not their child, but 
the enormity of the crime." 

"My father! my brother!^ exclaimed the 
unfortunate woman, shuddering. 

" Weep and hide your face in your foul 
hands." 

''O Heavens! this is too much to bear. 
Say," demanded she frantically, "who sent 
you?" 

"No one, — I have come of myself; and 
behold how I know you," said the hag, stand- 
ing erect^ and casting off the false locks and 
mantilla ; — " Behold Mattias come to denounce 
you, or discover the murderer — " 
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Cordelia fainted. Mattias, however, in a 
few minutes restored her to her senses by the 
aid of strong scents. 

^ And could your malice/' said she, as soon 
as she was able to speak, ^^find no nobler 
means to resolve your doubts, than thus to 
steal into my husband^s house, and under the 
garb of poverty insult and falsely accuse the 
innocent, in the absence of her protector ?^ 

" Acquit yourself of the foul act of which 
you are accused. Say who took, or who 
destroyed the will, and you shall be saved from 
the consequences. The secret shall die with 
me, Florinda — I swear it." 

" I protest that / am innocent !^' 

" Pauline and you were left alone with my 
uncle. The notary was at his abode, and 
yoiir father and brother were absent. Who 
could have committed the deed ? If you are 
innocent, why did you fly V^ 

" That is what I cannot reveal.^' 

" Oh poor excuse. Oh ! deep and well laid 
plot. It was well conceived to run into the 
river, and pretend you had destroyed yourself. 
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But we shall Bee, Florinda. Recollect that I 
am a relative, therefore will not, just yet, deal 
harshly. Confide in me, — tell me the truth — 
that I and Alpnzo may recover the property 
usurped by your father. Conceal nothing, and 
I will act towards him with liberality. I shall 
accord you eight days to consider, coolly and 
calmly, on what course you have to pursue. 
liCt your husband know nothing of this inter- 
view for the present. Your happiness is at 
stake ! Farewell I'" 

^' Happiness ! " exclaimed Cordelia, as her 
cousin left the apartment. '^ Happiness has 
fled for ever. Antonio, Antonio, I fear we 
must part — ay, part perhaps for ever ! This 
fatal secret must accompany me to the tomb ! 
It must be buried with these hands, so guiltless, 
and yet proclaimed so foul. Holy Virgin have 
compassion ! Help me to bear my sorrows ! '' 
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'' It was for that honour that she came, as 
Gregorio informed us." 

An undefinable suspicion bewildered me, 
and a sudden consciousness of having seen 
Gregorio before entering my service, convinced 
me that some mischief was at work. It was 
strange, too, that my wife, who' was for closeting 
herself so anxiously, even against my i^trish, 
should deviate from her custom, and receive 
this woman, and that during my absence ! 
Could it be premeditated on her part ? — 

Entering Cordelia's chamber, I found her in 
prayer. She rose hastily and flew as usual into 
my arms. What will affection and woman's 
love not do ? It turned my wrath — ^it melted my 
heart ; and I believe that my smile was void of 
Hypocrisy, although my heart was overflowing 
with Jealousy. 

" You did not expect me so soon.'' 

" I rejoice at your return, Antonio. I wish 
that you had not left me." 

^'Affectionate Cordelia! But why these 
tears?" 

" Your absence '^ 
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"Nay, that cannot be, — ^that you are sad 
when Antonio is away, I will believe. But 
something afflicts you. That old woman 
who "" 

" What mean you, love ? " 

" Gregorio's mother " 

"Ah! I had forgotten — yes — the poor old 
woman's recital so proved the frailty of human 
bliss, as to make me tremble for my own ! " 

"Are not those fears premature, sweet one!" 

'^ I trust they are, Antonio. But this is a 
world of disappointment. To-day we bask in 
the sunshine of Love, regardless of the morrow. 
But the fatal— fatal morrow dawns, and 
Calumny creeps in, and tramples on Affection ! 
The most virtuous cannot escape the attacks of 
that many-tongued Monster. Fatal are its fangs, 
even to the most blameless.**' 

"Silly girl! Although your remarks be 
just, I do not see why you should create ima- 
ginary monsters. Strive rather to support real 
afflictions, than to invent evils which, perhaps, 
may never dwell upon the threshold that leads 
to Cordelia's heart, nor cross her path!" 
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Her mind appeared more tranquil ; and upon 
the plea of important business I went into the 
city in search of AIoqzo and Mattias ; but I 
returned home, after a fruitless one. 

On the following morning I approached the 
couch where Cordelia slept — printed a kiss on 
her brow — and was about to retire, when an 
exclamation rivetted me to the spot. I listened. 
The name of Mattias caused my heart to throb. 
At first she spoke — or rather she muttered so 
low, that I could not catch the meaning of her 
words. Then she spoke more distinctly, pausing 
between each sentence — ' 

" Antonio, where art thou ! — ^he must not 
know my secret. — ^Ah! Mattias again, — ^that 
ragged attire, — there — there, — help, Antonio- 
help ! — they lay hands upon me, — save me ! — 
Oh, horror! — yes, I will confess — the mur- 
derers are — there — there they stand, — Oh ! no, 

mercy, I must not tell. ^Ah ! — they are 

gone. — Oh Mattias — Cousin — ^Antonio !" 

She paused and lay apparently exhausted. 
I felt miserable, not knowing what course to 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



on, ALBA IK FLANDERS. 217 

adopt. Presently a dreadful sensation crept 
over me, and I felt maddened by those half 
disclosures. " She shall speak," said I, shak- 
ing her violently for the first time in my life. 
She started; and the rtiadness of my eye 
seemed to fascinate her, even as the serpent 
charms its victim. 

" Oh, Antonio ! I have had such a dream." 

*• From which I awoke you." 

"Did I speak?" 

"Speak! Most sadly didst thou speak, 
Cordelia — yet disclosed not all that I ^ must 
kpow. Time flies — I am impatient for revenge. 
I know half your secret, and silence is use- 
less!" 

"You would not break your oath?" 

" Did perdition follow ! Keep me no longer 
in suspense, lest I commit the deed of a 
maniac." 

" Listen to reason " 

"Reason has fled. On your duty as a vvif^ 
I command obedience." 

" I cannot — ^it is impossible." 

" Impossible ! ! Then leave me. Quit my 

VOL. I. L 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



218 THE amkesty;' 

presence, my home, my heart! Nay, woman, 
touch me not ! '* 

"Antonio!" 

" You spoke of Mattias— called him cousin. 
Ay, tremble and hide your face. I know all. 
Mattias has been her« in woman^s garb, intro- 
duced by that villain Gregorio. Curses on 
their heads ! Felons, destroyers of my happi- 
ness." 

" Oh, Antonio, dear Antonio " 

"No, I am no longer dear to you. I am 
frantig. Why didst thou preserve me for so 
much misery!" 

I fell on the couch exhausted. When I 
recovered I found my wife bending over 
me, her arms encircling my neck:. She gazed 
tenderly upon me, and then calmly spoke as 
follows : — 

"When I found you, Antonio, more dead 
than alive, I was seeking that death from 
which you were so miraculously saved. I had 
long meditated self-destruction, but recoiled 
before the enormity of the crime. Oppressed 
by constant grief, I allowed my thoughts to 
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dwell too long up6n the same subject, until at 
last I became familiar with it. — ^Tired of life, 
ere tasting of its sweets. Do you remember 
the day you disclosed your love! Do you 
recollect my joy when you said, ' Cordelia, I 
love you?'" 

''I do!'^ exclaimed I passionately, forget- 
ting the past in the present. 

"And do you recollect," continued she, 
" when you pressed me to become your wife, 
that I refused?" 

" Because," said I, starting, as if awaking 
from a trance, " Because you would not reveal 
your secret!" 

" You pressed me — I refused, preferring to 
renounce my happiness to endangering yours. 
You swore never more to question me. But 
now, Antonio, that your love wanes, and cu- 
riosity grows bolder, you would violate your 
oath, and chase away happiness for ever ! ^ 

" Again you have touched the fetal chord — 

it maddens me — I am not master of myself. 

Until I knew Mattias, I was happy — happy in 

blissful ignorance; now, I am a miserable 

l2 
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wretch, hankering to learn that which will aid 
to destroy and render me still more wretched. 
Fatal pledge, why did I take it?" 

'' If ignorance is bliss, why not live in its 
blessed state?" 

" It is too late — either you are innocent, or 
criminal. If the former, I shall deliver the 
true perpetrators into the hands of justice; 
revenge myself on Alonzo and his cousin, and 
proclaim to the world the purity of my wife !^ 

" Do you, then, suspect me ? On thiff 
sacred book do I seal my innocence !" 

*• I want no oaths — only the truth ! Does 
your cousin suppose that he can violate my 
house — calumniate my wife, who swears before 
the face of Heaven that she is innocent? 
Thinks he that he can send me on a fooFs 
errand, and publish to the world my dishonour? 
No ! this is too much to bear. Farewell, Cor- 
delia ! I go, and this trusty sword shall vin- 
dicate myself." 

" Stay ! oh, Antonio, stay ! They will kill 
you."" 

** Better be dead, than live dishonoured. 
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Farewell, Cordelia. I shall do my duty, al- 
though you forget yours — and remember, if I 
fall, that your silence has caused my death !" 
My wife sprang towards me, and clung 
struggling to my knees. With much difficulty 
I disengaged myself; and as she fell exhausted 
on the floor, I rushed frantic from the apart- 
ment. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

'' If thou dost slander her, and torture me. 
Never pray more : abandon all remorse^ 
On horror's head — ^horrors accumulate." 

OtheUo. 

Followed by Pietro, who had just returned, 
I directed my horse's head to the city gates, as 
I had learnt that Alonzo was gone to the 
country seat of a friend, for a few days. The 
villa lay about four leagues distant. An hour's 
hard riding brought me to the entrance of a 
wood, where stood a public house. I should 
have passed it without stopping to refresh my 
horse, but the attention of the animal was 
directed towards two steeds, which commenced 
neighing and pawing the ground. Pietro re- 
cognized their trappings, and rode up to me 
with the intelligence. Yes, I had often seen 
them before ; so I dismounted and entered the 
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^tametUo. Voices which were familiar called 
forth my attention; and applying my ear to 
the door, I distinctly heard my own name pro* 
nounced, £3lIowed by a peal of laughter. I 
burst into the room, and found myself face 
to face with Alcmzo and Mattias. They were 
not a little surprised at my sudden appearance. 
And truly, " Conscience makes cowards of us 
all ;" for although they uttered no exclamations 
of fear, it was depicted on their countenances. 
"Well met, Seiiars,'" exclaimed I. "A 
more fortunate hour and place could not have 
offered, had we racked our brains to find 
them ? Verily, last night, on my return from 
the pleasant mission you procured for me, did 
I search every nook and alley in Madrid to 
find you ; — chance has now brought us together 
— let us settle our diflferences. You do not 
reply, nor participate in my joy! — Ha! ha! — 
True, it is rather of a ferocious nature. I 
demand redress — I'm here for Revenge! — Do 
you hear ? Revenge ! By your Machiave- 
lisms you have destroyed my domestic happi- 
ness. You .have broken the lamp which held 
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the hallowed oil that fed the flame of hymeneal 
bliss. You are silent, base fiends. And you, 
Sefior Alonzo, can you deny the mean and 
crafty disguise of your accomplice Gregorio?" 

'^ No ! If it is a satisfaction for you to 
know ; learn, then, that I was Gregorio/' said 
AlonzOy sneeringly. 

^' Base villains and cowards, follow me^-let 
us unsheath — our rapiers shall decide." 

^^ I am no coward, superb Antonio," said 
Mattias in his turn. " My suspicions of your 
wife's guilt are confirmed ;^or if she committed 
not the deed, surely she was an accomplice. 
Justice is on my side — FU follow you, to de- 
fend my rights — you, to protect a worthless 
and guilty woman ! " 

" Come on, then ! " exclaimed I. 

We penetrated a short distance into the 
wood, where a desirable spot presented itself. 
Lots were drawn, and the fates decided that I 
should first fight with Mattias. For a time I 
contented myself by parrying his thrusts, in- 
tending to exhaust my adversary, till, as a 
last attempt, he aimed a despemte thrust at 
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my heart. As he threw his body forward to 
give more force to the stab, I fell on one knee, 
extending my rapier, which, catching him 
under the right breast, passed through his 
body. Unfortunately for myself, I did not 
crouch sufficiently low, so that his sword ran 
through the fleshy part of my arm, inflicting 
a severe, though not dangerous wound. Ex- 
tricating my sword from my apparently life* 
less foe, I called on Alonzo, in my frenzy, to 
lay on — but ere our blades were crossed, I fell 
into Pietro's arms and fainted. 

Nor did my senses return until the follow- 
ing day ; but I was so enfeebled from loss of 
blood, that I could not raise my head from the 
pillow. Pietro informed me that he had for 
precaution sake deposited me in the estameitto, 
for he was afraid to take me on to Madrid. 
Mattias had expired, and Alonzo had taken 
the body of his cousin to the capital, there 
to have it interred. Anxious to hear from 
Cordelia, I dispatched Pietro, and during his 
absence I lay on thorns. No Brahmin on his 
couch of nails could have suffered greater 
l3 
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torture. The scene with Cordelia, our parting — 
yesy the tearing of myself from her arms, 
allowing her to fell on the floor without pity or 
compassion — then the meeting with my per- 
secutors, tlie duel — all, all were present to my 
distracted mind. I now accused myself of 
shameful unkindness, of unmanly conduct. 
Ah ! but then the unquenchable desire of 
learning the fatal secret, half undisclosed, 
again attempted to outweigh remorse. I felt 
miserable in the extreme. Is there aught 
more painful than to behold, through a micro- 
scope as it were, the days of scorned bliss that 
have fled ! How they magnify and grow into 
immensity of joy, whilst the Present ! ! — and 
worse, the Future ! I-^hnty alas! I must not 
think 1 

Towards night Pietro returned. He was 
downcast. He had not seen Cordelia — she was 
indisposed. I resolved to start the follow- 
ing day for Madrid. 
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I had reached the centre — I felt it bend under 
my weight — I heard it crack — I knew not 
whether to advance or recede. Fearful pre- 
dicament ! My destiny hung by a thread ! ! 

Such were the tortures that harassed me. 
Unable to bear them any longer, I addressed a 
prayer to Him who alone can alleviate our 
sorrows. My soul was then unburthened, 
and became more tranquil, and I alighted at 
my mansion buoyed up with expectations. 
Ah ! why were they to be blasted for ever ? 

I slowly ascended the staircase, and gently 
opened my wife's apartment. Cordelia was 
not there ! I searched the adjoining rooms, the 
garden, the bowers, but Cordelia was no where 
to be found. I knew not what to imagine, and 
questioned the menials. They were silent; but 
perceiving Pietro, I peremptorily demanded of 
him what had become of his mistress. 

^^ Kind master, forgive my having concealed 
the truth when you were in danger of death." 

"Speak, Pietro,*" said I, quickly drawing 
my breath. 

" Alas ! my words will not comfort — the very 
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day we left, Donna Cordelia, unperceived by 
any of the household, fled — whither, no one 
knows." 

My flesh crept on my bones ; I turned sick. 

" Cease," cried I at last — " cease ! — Spare 
me— spare me ;" and I flew as quickly as pos- 
sible into the deserted chamber, and threw 
myself into a chair. 

How long I sat in stupor I cannot say, but 
something that lay on the floor caught my 
attention. I recognized the veil Cordelia wore 
at our parting. I snatched it up — kissed it over 
and over, bedewing it mth. tears, which happily 
came to my relief. The next object I perceived 
was the sacred missal on which she swore, 
before Heaven, her innocence. I took it up, 
and lo f a paper dropped from its leaves. It 
was a letter — a letter from Cordelia. I devoured 
it with avidity. 

" Dearest Antonio, 

" I still call you such, although you 
have violated your oath, and rent asunder the 
ties which united us. 
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^* Oar bark, unlike those of other mortals, 
sailed for two years on a sea of bliss, 

* Youth on the prow, and pleasure at the hehn ; * 
but as every thing below is changeable and 
perishable, so to enchanting breezes succeeded 
a frightful storm. Unable to resist its force, 
our skiff was wrecked. 

''Antonio, what is marriage without confi- 
dence? A fiend, who links together two beings, 
to waste them unto Death, by the slow poison 
of Suspicion ? Such would be our lot, now that 
you have lost your trust in me ; but this must 
not be, and I have therefore resolved to fly 
your presence, in hope that you at least may 
be saved. 

" Learn, however, that I am the unfortunate 
FloTinda^ on whom suspicion most foully rests. 
Learn that I am free from crime — ^more I cannot 
reveal ; — you found me in poverty — in poverty 
I leave your roof, to seek shelter in the sanc- 
tuary ; thus obeying your wrathful injunctions 

to leave your presence — your home — your 

I cannot record the last ! ! 

" Search not after me ; search is vain. We 
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may yet meet ; — until then I shall live in the 
recollection of our love ; and when you think 
of me, let it be with undiminished affection. 
Pardon my errors, and forget the pangs I have 
involuntarily caused you ; and let my memory 
guide you through the shoals and quicksands 
that will beset your path. 

" Follow the career traced by your worthy 
uncle, and which you abandoned for me ! 
Turn your thoughts to Glory. Honour waits 
you, and distinction only stays your call. 

"Farewell, Antonio — may Heaven bless you! 
Such is the ardent prayer of your ever at- 
tached, but unfortunate, 

" Cordelia." 

The effect produced by the contents of this 
letter surpasses all description. I became 
frantic. Casting the fatal letter from me, I 
paced the apartment like a maniac, shrieking 
and howling. Pietro, followed by domestics, 
entered. They were terrified by the frenzy of 
my demeanour. 

" Welcome, my faithful servants," I^ cried. 
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** Welcome, thrice weloome ! Ha, ha ! you 
bring me news of your kind mistress. You 
come to announce her approach ! Go, tell her 
that her lord awaits her. Why stand ye 
gazing on my orbs ? Answer me. Shine they 
so dimly, or stare they you into stone? Speak, 
maniacs — why recoil? O conscience-stricken 
knaves, who come to mock me ! " 

'* Alas! my master is insane !" 

"Insane!" I roared, rushing up to Pietro. 
" Insane ! No, I know you well, my faithful 
Pietro. Look I there — dost see, Pietro? Strain 

your eyes and behold Ha, ha, ha ! there 

it stalks, the ghost of Mattias — he grins at me. 
Villain, I scorn thee ! See, Pietro, the blood 
trickles down his doublet. Villain, thy cheek 
is pale — ^pale — pale. Fly, dastard, and cleanse 
thyself in purgatory. Behold, he sinks — he has 
vanished ! 

" O my Cordelia ! gone — gone for ever. She 
is dead — dead ! Do you hear, Pietro ? Cordelia 

is — r 

Nature became exhausted — I swooned, and 
was carried to my couch, where I lay many 
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days in delirium. Youth, however, conquered^ 
and once more I awoke to all my misery. I 
immediately inquired for Cordelia's letter, and 
read it over and over. In the agony of my 
soul I bade for ever adieu to earthly bliss. I 
banished Ambition^ which no longer had charms 
for me. What were they without Cordelia to 
share them. Cruel as she was, I determined 
tbat the sole object of my life should be to 
discover her retreat. 

Within fourteen days I airanged my affairs, 
left my mansion in charge of my steward, and, 
accompanied by Pietro, quitted Madrid. For 
three endless years did I travel, visiting every 
cloister from North to Souths from East to 
West. At the end of that period, determined 
once more to behold the site where I first met 
Cordelia, I accidentally passed through the 
grounds where stood the castle that belonged 
to the murdered Don Riccardo de Pacheco. I 
demanded hospitality, and was admitted. Don 
Rafael I heard was no more ; he had met with 
an untimely end on a hunting excursion ; but 
Castruccio was now the owner of the property. 
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Concealing from him who I was, I adroitly 
led him to converse on the subject of the fool 
murder. I cross-questioned him — qK>ke of 
Florinda, of the will ! He became confused ; 
but in order not to awak^i suspicion, I changed 
the subject. As I lay in bed that night, — ay, 
in the very bed where I was told the murder 
had been committed, — ajstrange vision came 
over me. I thought the spirit of the depart^ 
appeared before me, and gently motioned me 
to follow. I summoned courage, left the 
couch, and attended my strange guide along 
the fields into the churchyard. It glided, 
rather than walked on the ground, and fear 
many times overcame me. Strange to say, 
something drew me towards the shadow. It 
stopped before a tomb, and pointed to a square 
stone. This I raised, with some difficulty — my 
guide then glided down the steps. I followed, 
and perceived a coffin, on whkh the name of 
Riccardo de Pacheco was engraved. The 
phantom made signs that I should raise the 
lid — I did so. Lo and behold ! Don Riccardo's 
corse was not there. It stood before me ; and 
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in its place lay a bundle of parchment. The 
Ghost pointed to it. I distinctly read upon 
it, ' The last Will and Testament of Don 
Riccardo de Pacheco.^ I was amazed ! The 
Spectre bade me take it. I was about to do 
so^ when the lid suddenly closed^ and I awoke 
in agony. I was not in the vault, but in my 
bedf 

I slept no more^ that nighty and rose early, 
determined to communicate my dream to the 
village curate. He had been on intimate terms 
with the deceased, and all along suspected all 
was not right. We determined that night to 
visit the tomb. - I took my leave of Castruccio, 
and concealed myself in the curate's house. 
At midnight, accompanied by the venerable 
man and Pietro, we directed our steps towards 
the churchyard. I remembered the spot where 
the square stone was, as if I had seen it in any 
other manner than in a dream. It was raised ; 
we descended, and lo ! I also recognized the 
coffin. We unscrewed the lid— the body was 
in it, and I started back as I recognized the 
identical features of the Spectre who had so 
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strangely guided me to the spot. Beside the 
defunct lay a bundle of papers. Yes, the Ghost 
was right — there lay his will. Again we closed 
the lid, leaving it there, as we were deter- 
mined to act with caution. I immediately 
went to Madrid — sought Alonzo, who was living 
in penury, and disclosed everything to him. 
His surprise knew no bounds. Accompanied 
by an officer of justice, to investigate this 
strange and mysterious a£fair, we left for the 
castle, apprehended Castruccio ; and when the 
coffin was opened in presence of the officers 
and Alcalde, the will was found ! Castruccio, 
however, obstinately refused to disclose any- 
thing; and as his father was dead, the ministers 
of justice were embarrassed. Satisfied, how- 
ever, that Cordelia was innocent, I once more 
returned to Madrid, sold my property, entered 
a convent of Dominicans at Valladolid, from 
whom I had experienced much kindness, and 
bestowed half of what I possessed upon their 
convent. Having served my time as a novice, 
I became one of their body. Desirous, how- 
ever, of change, I accompanied the army'to the 
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Netherlands ; and finally settled at Antwerp 
in a convent of my own order, on which I 
bestowed the remainder of my fortune. 

Since then I have sought that consolation 
which only descends from on high ; and I daily 
pray the friend of the friendless — May He pour 
his blessings on Cordelia ! Peradventure she 
yet belongs to this earth ! Peradventure she 
is an angel in Heaven, ! 

The end of the Adventures of Antonio and Cordelia. 



Fernando closed the manuscript, and Fray 
Antonio entered and seated himself beside 
Dolores. He looked pale, thoughtful, and 
absent. No wonder, his mind was still with 
Cordelia. He took the manuscript from Al- 
cantara's bands and dropped it into his cowl. 
A solemn silence reigned — every one was wrapt 
in thought. They deeply sympathised with 
the man of God. A tear traced the cheek of 
Dolores ! 

" And have you never heard of your lost 
wife ? " inquired she at last. 
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^' Never, daughter !" 

''Do you still hope to see her, father!" 
inquired Fernando. 

'' Hope, my son ! — ^where is the being that 
does not hope? Man hopes even unto death. 
Hope accompanies the criminal to the bar of 
justice, ay, to the justice' of man ! He hopes 
for pardon ere he leaves the prison gates ! He 
hopes, ascending the crazy steps that lead to 
the scaffold ! And, when his head is laid upon 
the block — even when the uplifted axe quivers 
— he hopes ! — what ? — A miraele ! 

"The axe descends — ^and lo! the man is 
dead ! ! ! But imperishable Hope still clings to 
the soaring Soul, and with her sister Faith, 
accompanies it to Heaven ! " 



Digitized 



by Google 



OR, ALBA IN PlJiNDERS. 239 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



240 THE amnesty; 

castle. On the south side was the samptuous 
banqueting hall, and above it the bedchambers. 
Large stables, capable of containing seventy 
horses, occupied the western side. The north 
one was partly fitted up as a chapel, elegantly 
sculptured, and ornamented with a judicious 
number of saints and virgins ! In various 
niches stood urns, on which were inscribed the 
names of the departed owners of the domain. 
The eastern part was appropriated to an exten- 
sive kitchen, and the grand staircase ''of 
Namur marble" conducted to a covered gallery 
which coursed the different apartments. 

A capacious garden, laid out with much 
taste, surrounded the structure. The lawn, ou 
which the eye dwelt with pleasure, occupied 
several acres, and its uniformity had been most 
ingeniously destroyed by tufts of oak, beech, 
pine, and willows, clustered together in pic- 
turesque groups at irregular distances. Here 
and there, by the side of winding walks, 
bowers, covered with honeysuckles, jasmine, 
and woodbine, invited the wearied stroller to 
repose. Here could he watch the humming 
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bee, with waxen thigh, embrace every flower 
and rob it of its sweet ! now coquetting with 
the rose, and having stolen a kiss, abandoning 
the pilfered flower for another love ! here, 
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engrossed in one another, directing their steps 
to a favourite bank. The monk could not help 
recalling the past ! 

"O, happy, happy age!" said he; "may 
ye long be ruled by love's imaginary bliss ! 
These are your happiest days! Loving and 
beloved, ye are blind, and pierce not the 
mystic net which conceals all faults and im- 
perfections ! " 

Meanwhile the youthful couple had reached 
the favourite spot. It was a bank which over- 
hung the outer moat, bordering the high road. 
Eros could not have chosen a more delightful 
spot in all Flanders. Here be might sleep in 
roses, red or white, and take his siesta on the 
bosom of Narcissus, or else play hide and seek 
among the lilies which lay upon the glassy 
waters in the moat beneath. For a time the 
god who rules our destiny listened to the 
conversation of the lovers ; but the triviality of 
the subject suited not his ear — he grew impa- 
tient, and peeping from out of a rose bud, he 
enticed the maid to pluck it. She stretched 
forth her hand ; — ^the stock bent, snapped — and 
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with a blush she presented it to her com- 
panion, who, kissing the hand that proffered 
it^ placed the flower in his doublet, whilst the 
son of Venus flew off triumphant. 
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donatioD, betrays itself in a thousand shapes, 
and Feraando's intermission of speech proved 
to Dolores more than vows could have con- 
veyed, notwithstanding the excuse he pleaded 
for leaving her. But womanly feeling ui^ed 
her to have the discovery sealed by his lips. 

" You do not answer, Fernando ?" 

" Pardon me, Dolores ; but now that I have 
gained my health, I must send Herrem on to 
Brussels. The soldiers complain loudly of in- 
activity. The Duchess of Parma is ignorant 
of my sojourn. May be my father has re- 
turned from Italy. What will he — what will 
Mansfield say? Noircarmes will be offended, 
and I shall lose myself in the estimation of all 
parties!" 

"Then you intend breaking the promise 
made to Donna Drusilla ?"' 

" The fear of disgrace " 

" Disgrace ! Has not Fray Antonio influence 
at court ? He can avert the calumny you so 
much dread.*' 

" The very men under my command will be 
those to spread it.*" 
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** Ah ! I see it all ; you prefer slaughter and 
bloodshed to this abode of peace. I hate your 
trade. For vain and empty glory do /ou kill 
your fellow creatures. — For the praises of 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



246 THE amkestt; 



CHAPTER VIII. 

" Let me twine 
Mine arms about that body, where against 
My grained ash an hundred times hath broke. 
And scar'd the moon with splinters." 

Coriolanus. 

The peasant still occupied the leaning posi- 
tion in which we found him on the opening 
of the last chapter. He had watched the 
happy pair strolling in the garden. He bad 
observed them exchanging looks, which could 
not be misconstrued. And now that the 
young foliage, which decked the elastic boughs 
of the numerous willows growing along the 
bank of the moat, concealed them from his 
gaze, he vainly endeavoured to pierce the 
restless veil. 

But if his gaze were obstructed, his imagi- 
nation was a silent, an invisible witness of their 
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actions. So deeply was be absorbed, that be 
heard not an imperative voice calling repeatedly, 
^^^^ Halloo ! thou dozing clown. , Art thou 
petrified?" 
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** I was a thinking, Senor." 

^^ Thinking, indeed, — and pray what business 
have ploughmen to think ? Is it not enough 
that we rack our brains for ye all, — ^to give ye 
laws — and make such clowns as thou fit mem- 
bers of society ? Go to, lazy dreamer — better 
rake up the tares I see usurping the space 
allotted for these oats, and give our chargers 
better food, than stand basking in the sun. 
One would suppose, Petrus, thou wert in love. 
Blush not — there were no harm in that. — Some 
buxom milkmaid, I suppose!" 

Petrus was about to answer, but the Caval- 
lerOj perceiving the castle, immediately asked 
whose it was ; — in reply to his questions, he 
learnt that among the inmates was Don Fer- 
nando Alcantara. 

" Blessed St. Anthony be praised,**" exclaimed 
he, " I have found him whom I am sent to seek. 
—Now, Petrus, lead the way. Thou seest our 
horses are jaded." 

Petrus readily acquiesced, rejoicing to have 
an excuse for entering the castle. Passing close 
by the embankment, the horseman, fancying he 
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heard the light buzz of voices, raised his 

head and saw the young couple. 

" As I live 'tis he ;— Alcantara, I greet you ! " 
"Is it possible, Meneridez ? — What has 
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"Why dost thou sigh? Art also in love 
with her ? Ha, ha, ha ! Never mind, Petrus, we 
have heard of peasants loving Queens, and of 
princes who have knelt before plebeian beauties. 
However, I wait the answer to my query. 
The name of this fair girl ?" 

" Donna Dolores de Piralta.'' 

"Piralta! I do not recollect ever having 
heard that name. Who was her father ?" 

" I cannot tell, Sefior. She is an orphan.'* 

By this time^ they had reached the port- 
cullis; they crossed the arch, and found 
themselves in the vast court-yard. The 
soldiery had formed themselves into various 
groups. Some were brightening their breast- 
plates, cuisses and gorgets ; others were dyeing 
with yellow ochre their buckskin jerkins; a 
third party were repairing their barbed spears ; 
whilst another group were platting their horses' 
manes, or clipping the iong hair from the 
sinewy fetlock. Leaning over the Gothic 
balustrade, smoking their pipes, w^ere others, 
watching their more active companions. 

Herrera was seated in an old oaken chair. 
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aurrounded by some of the superior domestics, 
to whom he was relating tales of various bat- 
tles in which he had been an actor. One or 
two of the more youthful soldiers were standing 
before the kitchen windows, singing ballads 
accompanied on the guitar, conveying through 
the steam of soups and ragouts their admira- 
tion to the female cooks and scullions. 

The sound of horses' hoofs caused all occu- 
pation to cease. Herrera, recognising the Mar- 
quis, ran to assist him to dismount . He had 
scarcely put his foot to the ground, when Fer- 
nando flew to his friend, and encircled him in 
his arms, welcoming him with all the warmth 
of true friendship. He then conducted him to 
his apartment, and aided him to unarm. 

" Now, tell me, Ruperto, what brings you 
here ?" 

" Oh ! you Saracen ; you would fain like to 
know why I disturb your love-making. Is it 
thus you gain woman's heart? By St. John, 
not content with inflaming the heart of the 
Duchess of Parma, you must stoop to subdue 
the afiections of the daughter of an hidalgo !" 
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" If you love me, Ruperto, breathe not the 
name of the Duchess in a way to compromise 
me. You know I dislike the Regent." 

" I am aware that the love of Mai^ret of 
Parma is wasted on you. Would I were the 
object of her thoughts ! then should I play my 
cards to advantage, and not do as you have 
done, wasting your time in this castle, instead 
of wooing fortune in the ducal palace. But 'tis 
always thus, Fernando; that which is easily 
possessed, is ever despised for that which we 
have not. So it was, is, and will be to the end 
of time.'' 

" I commanded Filippo, in case I should be 
wounded, to take me on to Antwerp," said 
Fernando absently; '*but they brought me 
hither by chance." 

" Ah ! that Herrera is a faithful fellow ; I 
should almost call him father, from his warm 
attachment to you. Prize him, for attachment 
is a rare and precious jewel.*^ 

'* Faithfully has he obeyed my orders."" 

" Yes, to the i^oint of not divulging your 
name; but had not Petrus mentioned it, now that 
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it is no longer a secret, I might have gone as 
far as Babylon, or searched the catacombs of 
Egypt." 

" Unless the magnet of friendship had again 
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to me, which hare strongly excited my cimosityy 
as they seem connected with my family. She 
started at the mention of Herrera's name ; and 
when he expressed having seen a likeness 
to her daughter in a certain Donna Eunice 
Monfore, she trembled." 

" Indeed ! you may glean farther informa- 
tion from Filippo." 

'^ No ; he pretends merely to have seen that 
person once." 

"And Dolores ?" 

" Knows nothing." 

At this moment a summons to the dinner 
table warned the friends to adjourn their 
debate. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

'' He told me that rebellion had ill luck !" 

Third Part qf King Henry IV. 

Fernando introduced the Marquis to the 
family circle^ and briefly related that they were 
bosom friends. This was sufficient to procure 
the stranger a waim reception. Some very 
pretty compliments were exchanged between 
Dolores, Fernando, ai^d Menendez ; but Fray 
Antonio, perceiving that dinner was served, 
hinted to his friends that the fragrant dishes 
spoke volumes. The advice was too sensible 
not to be followed. 

Whilst the courses were being changed, 
Ruperto, full of small talk, amused the circle 
with anecdotes and chit-chat of the court, &c. 
Somehow or other, it struck him that Dolores 
was monstrous pretty. He could not keep his 
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eyes from her countenance. He wondered no 
longer that Fernando had so faithfully kept up 
his incognito. He would have done the same. 

"Pshaw!'' said he within himself, "how 
weak is human nature, thus to be led away by 
sparkling eyes ! By Jove, I feel their effect 
though, for they would cause rebellion even 
unto Friendship. Eyes, behave yourselves, and 
lure not on my foolish heart unto the hope of 
gaining — what ? Bah ! I will love none but 
myself. To love is to be jealous — to be jealous 
is to be unhappy — to be unhappy is — the Devil ! 
Well done, philosophy ! I am heart-whole, 
and will keep myself so, despite the insinua- 
tions of pouting lips and sparkling eyes !" 

The dinner ended. Fray Antonio, anxious to 
hear the state of affairs in general, took the 
liberty of inquiring of the Marquis, not only 
his opinion upon them, but that of all parties. — 
" What is the latest news from Madrid and the 
Holy See?" 

" Ha, ha !" said Ruperto, looking monstrous 
wise — ** Ha, ha ! what think you of King 
Philip visiting these realms?" 
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" The King come to Belgium !"' 

" Even so." 

'* Impossible!*' said the monk. 

" Father, aW things are possible ; you know 
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" Do you really give credit to this trip ?" 
inquired Alcantara. 

*' Undoubtedly/' 

^^ Until I see the King,. I shall not believe 
it/' said Donna Druailla. 

" Prayers," continued JELuperto, " are now 
being offered for his safe journey." 

" That alters the case," said Fray Antcmio. 
" If prayers be proffered, the King is serious." 

'^ I doubt it," said Donna Drusilla, shaking 
her head. 

" Sefiora, I have it from Councillor Hopperus, 
who lately returned from Madrid with the 
news, bearing instructions to the Regent to pre* 
pare every thing at Brussels. The Duchess is all 
anxiety, and thinks of nothing else — (here the 
speaker glanced a sly look at Fernando) — ^but 
the reception she is to give her brother. No 
one presumes to think of aught but the King^s 
journey. 'Tis the talk of the Senate, of the 
Tavern, and meanest hovel ; every one con- 
jectures and constructs aerial castles. Some 
are uneasy, especially the Regent, whose agita- 
tion is augmented by her suspicions that many 
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of the principal nobility are wanting in fidelity. 
In consequence of these doubts, she intends 
trying their veracity by new oaths, as also 
those who hold office." 

^^ Indeed ! I think some persons will dis- 
appoint her Highness — I have my suspicions I" 
observed Fernando. 

" Prudence, my son," exclaimed the fiiar; 
'* the walls have ears, and echo sometimes is 
a traitor." 

^' I speak from hearsay, and mean no treason." 

" Of that we are aware, Fernando,'* con- 
tinued Ruperto ; ^' yet m times like these one 
must be cautious. However, betwixt our- 
selves, the Regent is determined to discover 
those who are true, for the oath must neces- 
sarily eloign those who are disaffected. The 
Counts of Egmont, Mansfield, De Meghe, De 
Berlaymont, and the Duke of Aerschot have 
already promised to take the oath." 

" You say nothing of De Horn ?" 

" He has refused." 

"Indeed!" 

** And so have Counts, DeBrederode and 
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Hoogstraten ; they pretend that the oath they 
formerly took is sufficient." 

'* And Nassau, what of him ?*" asked Doona 
Drusilla. 

*' Ay," said the monk, " what of the taci- 
turn ? — have any overtures been made to him?" 

" There have. He inspires more fear, and 
is the most to be dreaded of them all. Mar- 
garet has caused him to be sounded with 
much adroitness by one of her secretaries, 
whom she dispatched to Holland to explain 
her commands. The Prince pronounced him- 
self indignant, saying that he clearly foresaw 
that the Regent wished to disgust him, and 
deprive him of office by vile means, and 
which he considered a low chicane. * Return,' 
said he, * to the Regent, and tell her William 
of Nassau renounces all honours and dignities 
sooner than degrade himself.' " 

" CaramhaV^ exclaimed the Dominican, 
" what said the Duchess to this?" 

" Oh 1 she is a strong-minded woman, and 
was not so easily to be duped. Mind you, 
holy father, the blood of Charles the Fifth 
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does not flow in her veins so tamely — 
and the noble fluid, boiling with indignation, 
operated impulsively on her mind, calling 
forth all its energies. She immediately dis- 
patched her secretary, Berti, to sound the 
Prince, and shake his determination." 
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fate, and point to this deluded nation the name 
of one he shuddered to pronounce. Having 
said this, he folded his arms and fell into an 
obstinate silence. Berti then left him to report 
his mission to the Duchess." 

"Who, I presume,^ added the friar, "has 
given up all idea and hope of Nassau's acqui- 
escence?*' 

" Not so; she proposed to the Prince to meet 
his friend Egmont at his Castle of Willebroeck, 
persuaded that the Count will overcome his 
scruples. As yet, no result has been obtained." 

''We live in strange times," observed Fer- 
nando to Fray Antoaio. 

" We do, my son ; and all these troubles and 
broils are created by a sect who wish to upset the 
order of things emanating from the Holy See." 

" Oh ! Religion, Religion," exclaimed Fer- 
nando, "thou that wert created so pure, so 
holy, what horrors are daily committed under 
thy pious cloak ! How is thy devout name 
vilified by men, who, under thy sanction, 
commit deeds which desecrate thy sacred 
laws ! Verily thou hast much to account for !" 
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"My son, my son!" exclaimed Fray An- 
tonio, interrupting Fernando in his animad- 
version — " for Heaven's sake cease those ob- 
servations, or I shall think you have listened 
to the pernicious advice of some Calvinist.''' 

''No, father, I have not; but when I hear 
of all these horrors, it makes my heart recoil. 
Why should the stronger force the weaker to 
worship God according to his creed, if the 
weaker think his the best? — Deeds, and not 
the form of prayer, are most pleasing to the 
Almighty. But we will cease this conversa- 
tion, for Religion is a dangerous topic, and no 
two men agree, either on its sublimity or its 
imperfections." 

" Imperfections, my son ! what will you say 
next?" asked Fray Antonio, sternly. 

" Ay, imperfect, as man hath made it ; 
but holy and pure, as it came from Heaven — 
Heaven^s greatest gift to man ! 

" ' Religion's all. Descending from her sire 
To wretched man, the goddess in her left 
Holds out this world, and in her right, the next.' " 
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CHAPTER X. 

'* Your honour calls you b^nce ; 
Therefore be deaf to my unpity'd folly. 
And all the Gods go with you ! Upon your sword 
Sit laurel'd victory ! and smooth success 
Be strew'd before your feet." 

Antony and Cleopatra, 

The fatal hour sounded, and the lovers 
parted, — ^perhaps for ever! Fernando said it 
should be only for a few weeks — ^but these 
weeks might grow into months — the months 
into years! Separation from those we love 
is a melancholy hinderer of bliss ; and it re- 
quires all our philosophy, both moral and 
physical, to bear up against its pangs. How 
void would existence now become to Dolores 
— now that her Fernando was gone! Yes, 
her lover, the Marquis, Herrera and his band. 
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bad bidden farewell to the hospitable castle of 
Donna Drusilla. 

The sun shone brilliantly on the emerald 
landscape, and its golden beams kissed the 
turrets of the castle. On the summit of one 
of its loftiest towers stood a female, straining 
her eyes in the direction of a speck, which 
appeared to be a small body of horsemen, 
slowly vanishing from sight. 

It was Dolores ! 
. She had that morning parted with her lover. 
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*' A fig for the urchiD, as I told you this 
morning and yesterday. I will admit of no 
excuse. Love her, and that dearly, but let 
not affection interfere with your calling. Be 
alive to your interest. You have other things 
to think of thap dream of Dolores all day ! 
Does not the night suffice for you ? " 

" Could you but feel what passes here, you 
would not be so severe.** 

** Ha, ha, ha ! poor fellow !" 

Fernando blushed. " Well, Ruperto," said 
he, " if you will no longer speak to me so 
unfeelingly, I toill listen to you." 

Although young, Ruperto had been bred 
into the secrets of an intriguing court, and, 
therefore, was rather, an adept in diplomacy. 
Romance, however, was not foreign to bis 
nature. Like most men of his age, he possessed 
that fanciful extravagance to a certain degree ; 
but, then, it was tempered by egotism and 
ambition, which led him on steadily to the 
goal. Thus, endeavouring to wean Alcantara 
from a tie which he thought would prove use- 
less to him, he determined, poco a poco, to 
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inflate his bosom with ambitious aspirings, 
without hurting his feelings. He was too much 
the man of the world to attempt, too hastily, 
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such kandtame CavaUeros, upon so lonely a 
road, too ! Look, she is ashamed of herself^ 
for I perceive she has got behind a cloud. I 
fear it is only mock modesty, for she never 
blushes!" 

'' Ha, ha, ha ! you are a queer fish, Ruperto. 
But a truce to your badinage. I will have my 
revenge some of these days. You are not the 
man, with all your mockery of the universal 
passion, to leave the world heart-whole. 

'' Talk not of that, or I die at the mere ap- 
prehension. But here is the village, and there 
frowns the dark pile of Count Egmont. You 
must now give Herrera his instructions." 

"Herrera,^ said Fernando, ''lead the men 
on to the village, and see that they refresh 
themselves. We shall start early to-morrow.*" 

" Can I be of any other service i^ 

" None, Herrera. To-morrow morning we 
meet." 

They then left the high road, turned up 
an alley planted with magnificent trees, and 
soon found themselves before the gates of 
the castle. Ruperto knocked, and in so pe- 
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culiar a manner that Fernando could not be 

r. 

mistaken in perceiving that it was a private 
signal. 

''Is the Count within?" demanded he, in a 
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You have only to posh it gently back ; it will 
yield to your toach." 

"What means this mystery?** inquired 
Fernando. 

" Ask no questions, but follow me ; whilst 
you, Justino," said he, in a low whisper, " keep 
a good watch, and this purse shall be your 
reward," 

Fernando followed Ruperto, who stopped at 
a narrow casement before which a stool was 
placed ; on this he mounted, and haying ap- 
plied his lantern, ascertained that the room was 
empty ; he entered and beckoned his friend to 
follow his example, cautionmg him to tread 
softly and breathe lightly. Having closely 
drawn the casement, they directed their stq>s 
towards a door, and Ruperto distktetly heard 
the noble Count and the Prince of Orange in 
deep converse. 

• ••••• 

For a long time the two friends stood listen- 
ing. Fernando, however, forgetting where he 
was, heaved a deep-drawn sigh, and uncon* 
sciously uttered the namd of Dolores so loud 
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as to startle his companion, who stood with his 
ear riveted to the door. 

" In the name of Heaven, Fernando, what 
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CHAPTER II. 

" But that I see thee here, 
Thoa noble thing ! more dances my rapt heart 
Than when I first my wedded mistress saw 
Bestride my threshold/* 

Coriokmms. 

WiLLBBROECK is a pretty little Village situated 
between Antwerp and Brussels. The scenery, 
however, as in every part of Flanders, is flat 
and uninterestmg, so that the eye vainly seeks 
a nigged cliff or a foaming torrent, to change 
the tiresome monotony of the picture. Thus, 
with the exception of the village spire tapering 
to a point and peering over high trees and 
hedges to the right, and the sombre parapets 
of the castle to the left, little was to be seen 
but fertile meadows and luxuriant young corn 
shooting up in verdant slimness. 
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In one of the apartments of his castle, sat 
Lamoraly Count of Egmont His demeanour 
betrayed anxiety ; and as the shades of night 
advanced, his restless eye was often turned 
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me to save my friend, who is deaf to my en- 
treaties/' 

^* Be calm, dear Nassau.** 

^*Talk not thus to me, too confiding, too 
credulous Lamoral! You trust in one who 
lures you to destruction.** 

" Nassau, take the oath, and you'll find " 

" Ah ! the oath — ^the cursed oath ! *' ex- 
claimed Nassau, starting to his feet, and pacing 
the apartment for a few seconds like one in 
pain who seeks relief by motion. He soon 
reseated himself, and addressed his friend. 

^^Egmont, our fidelity is suspected. The 
Duchess requires new oaths only for the pur- 
pose of discovering the dissatisfied. How can 
J, haying abjured Popery, take it ! How can / 
swear to defend Catholicity, being a Reformer 
— who hate cant — and who, for the sake of 
true religion, have quitted the hypocrisy of 
the Church of Rome. William of Orange 
Inui taken one oath — and never will take a 
second !*' 

" You fall into extremes, Nassau. It is not to 
persecute the Protestants that Margaret requires 
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new obedience. She intends only that we 
should punish those who have desecrated the 
churches ! " 

" Pshaw ! How discover these few among 



Digitized 



by Google 



280 THE AMKB8TT; 

its own blood ! I also, with De Horn, Brede- 
rode, and yourself, are upon the list ; but ere 
eight and forty hours Nassau quits this soil. 
Fly with me!'* 

'^ My honour bids me tarry. I question your 
prophecy, and shall take the oath, were it only 
to serve as an example/' 

" Then may Heaven have mercy upon you ! 
To-morrow I resign my office, and start for 
Dillenbourg. I depart with the assurance, if 
you do not fly, that we never meet again on 
earth!" 

** Banish these fears!" exclaimed the victor of 
Gravelines. ^^ I have some claims on the King's 
clemency. I have shed a portion of my blood. 
Is this no claim — no guarantee ? " 

" None ! Your body will be the stepping- 
stone for Spanish despotism. Here is a 
letter received from Madrid. It may con- 
vince ! " 

" From one whose desire is to ahrmP 

" From one whose desire is to save I " 

" Name him." 

^^ Know you that signature?^ 
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'' Don Carlos ! ! ^ exclaimed Egmont, amazed. 

" Mark the contents." 

The Count perused the letter, in which the 

_i»__A_ _x_A-j xt-^x xi.^ -vi t.:- r^^\ 
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drapeiy that conceals these walls may hide 
treachery. Hark ! " 

" Ah ! '* exclaimed Egmont, starting. 

" Methongfat I heard a noise,'" said Nassau. 

''Strange!'' 

" I hope we are not overheard. Go, look to 
the door,"" said the Prince, drawing his sword. 

Lamoral unsheathed his rapier — opened the 
door, — but the apartment was dark and still. 
He searched the room, but found nothing. 

** It is very strange, Nassau ; I heard a sound 
— a whisper." 

" Imagination, Egmont ! Ere we part, I 
have a request. Have this farewell letter safely 
conveyed to the Duchess. It prays her to 
retain a favourable regard for the services I 
have rendered his Majesty, and I assure her 
Highness of my attachment to her person. And 
now with heartfelt sorrow do I take my leave. 
Let us embrace once more — for we shall never 
meet again on earth ! '' 

These two great citizens were unmanned — 
tears rushed down their cheeks. Was this to 
be their last interview ? 
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it is not from fear of death. Think, Ruperto, 
had we been discovered ! Two culprit eves- 
droppers. O! fie " 

" Fernando, I pity you, or rather your senti- 
ments. I agree with you that it is quite as 
well the Count did not discover us. How- 
ever, had the worst come to the worst, we 
should have measured our rapiers with two 
of the noblest fellows these cursed Cal- 
vinists possess — or else, ai-rested them as 
traitors." 

" Neither of those measures would have 
washed off the shame of being caught, guilty 
of spyism." 

** Bah, bah ! In diplomacy every scruple 
must be banished ; all delicacy laid aside. If 
you cannot learn a secret by openness, diplo- 
macy teaches you to do so by cunning." 

" But not by baseness l"^ 

'* Pshaw ! You will never smoothen the road 
to preferment by honesty. Frankness is but a 
sorry agent ; and he that is candid is put down 
as a fool by the world. Look at Philip, the 
son of the great Emperor, — is he candid ? No! 
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How can vou tell, but that the sovereiem is a 
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it conceal many of the false touches. I scorn 
the benefits we shall derive ; and still maintain 
that Honesty is the best policy, since it de- 
rived its birth from God ! The proverb says, 
*He who oppresses Honesty, never had 
any?'" 

'' A good enough adage for the Golden age ; 
but in this one of JBrosf— when Religion has 
become Politicious, be Policy our Religion, 

and I high priest ! — List ! Is not that the 

tramp of horse's hoofs? Nassau's charger 

paws the earth, impatient to bear its owner to 
a safer soil. Tis vain ! — his doom is sealed^ 
and we are the agents of his fate. Follow me 
into the thicket, we may yet learn something.'" 

Two men, arm in arm, approached the gate- 
way, unconscious that unseen witnesses over- 
heard their parting. Their last words 
sounded strangely and ominously upon the 
listeners. 

• ••.•• 

Nassau has torn himself from his friend's 
embrace — he is in his saddle. The gates open 
-*he wrings his friend's hand warmly. 
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'' Farewell ! " said Egmont. *' Farewell, 
Prince without a Principality ! ' 

"Adieu, Egmont/' replied the Prince of 
Orange. ** Farewell, Count without a head ! " 

A moment more, and they were sepa- 
rated. Parted — ^never more to meet — but in 
Heaven ! 
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CHAPTER IV. 

** Still there remains an after game to play." 

Cato : Act III. 

Eghomt had returned to his desolate apart- 
menty in order to give vent to his feelings. 
His heart .was full, and he wept bitterly. It is 
a painful feeling to part from a bosom friend ; 
but it is still more afflicting to separate from 
one we esteem, under the circumstances in 
which Egmont and Nassau were placed. 

The Count was not permitted long to enjoy 
his melancholy; for on these occasions it is 
paradise to be alone, — ^alone with meditation ! 
A menial entered. His unlooked for presence 
chased away the phantom of a scaffold, that 
was imperfectly designing itself on the tapestry, 
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while the prophetic words of Nassau rang in 
his ears, as the tolling of his funeral knell ! 

The servant informed his master, that two 
gentlemen desired to speak with the Count. 

Egmont's heart sank within him. Were 
they bearers of ill news — ^perhaps of arrest? 

'^ Admit them/' said he, with a sigh. 

The treacherous varlet retired. He soon 
returned, however, ushering in Fernando and 
Ruperto, who slily ^dropped another purse in 
his hand, loading the villain's pocket and con- 
science with Gold and Guilt. 

" Welcome, Don Ruperto," said Egmont, 
rising, " I Uttle guessed your visit." 

"Thanks, noble Count. Allow me to intro- 
duce to you my friend Alcantara. We come 
to implore a nighfs lodging. Fernando has 
long been anxious to make the acquaintance of 
the victor of Gravelines.'^ 

" And I,*^' replied Egmont, " am proud to 
make his." 

The astonished Fernando bowed in acquies- 
cence. He scarcely had courage to preiss the 
outstretched hand, that welcomed those who 

VOL. I. o 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



290 THE AMKS8TT ; 

came to destroy. His conscience smote him. 
He felt like a felon. 

** You must be tired, gentlemen. It is a 
long ride.** 

*'And a monotonous one,'* said Ruperto. 
** We scarcely met a soul ! *' 

'^ Bring wine," said Egmont to the servant 
he had summoned. *^ Let it be Burgundy, I 
like its friendly warmth. Let us, also, have 
fresh tapers, the room looks gloomy." 

** You do well to banish darkness,'* ob- 
served Ruperto, with a significant look. ^' I 
always fancy — that is — if my mind be agitated 
either by Fears or PrapAesyitiffs, that I see 
unnatural objects glide along the tapestry. 
Are you superstitious, Count Egmont?" 

" Oh no ! — ^no — ^not at all !" replied Lamoral, 
turning a shade paler, and quailing under 
Ruperto's steady glance. He could, however, 
not refrain from casting a hasty look round the 
apartment. Fortunately the servant entered 
with the wine. 

" Good health to you, gentlemen," said he, 
^ and a hearty welcome." 
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There was a pause — ^an unpleasant one. 

" You have, then, only this moment arrived?" 
demandel^ Egmont. 

'' Even so. We passed a horseman." 

"Ahr 

" Yes. I think I have seen his face before." 

" Indeed !" faltered Egmont. 

" I called to the fellow to stop " 

"Did he?" 

"No!" 

Egmont breathed more freely. 

*' He brushed past us/' continued Ruperto, 
** averting his face. But I caught a glimpse 
of his features." 

Again Egmont breathed hard. 

" However," added Ruperto, looking his vic- 
tim hard in the face, '^ I could not recognize 
them. I had a mind to follow, but thought it 
was not worth my while." 

From that moment Egmont became more 
cheerful, and the conversation lasted long and 
late. 

• . • • . < . 

It was scarcely daylight, when on the fol- 
o2 
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to tbe Regent The majority were crest- 
fallen and preferred taking the oath, in hope 
that a favourable opportunity to shake off the 
yoke of a bigoted and sanguinary monarch 
might yet arise. 

Amongst the pile of documents heaped on 
the table were letters ih>m Counts De Horn 
and Hoogstraeten, who informed the Regent 
that they were anxious to take the oath she 
required of them. The countenance of the 
Duchess brightened at this communication, and 
she anxiously watched her secretary, as he 
broke the seals of other epistles whose armorial 
bearings were well known to her. 

^* Please your Highness," said Berti, knitting 
his brow and looking downcast, ''here is a 
letter from Count Culemberg, who refuses, and 
another from the Marquis of Berg to the same 
effect. He has, by this time, fled his province 
and sought refuge in Oermany.'" 

''They must be flattered into submission," 
observed the Regent, after a short pause. 
'' Berti, we cannot allow such citizens as these 
to leave us. It reflects badly on our govem- 
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'' Stay one moment, Berti. Is there no news 
from Elgmont !" 

"None/' 

"Strange!" 

" Shall I write to him r 

" No. And yet I should like to know the 
result of his negociation with Nassau.** 

" I fear me he has not succeeded, for the 
Prince of Orange spoke of going to Louvain to 
see his son Philip/' 

" Then the Prince has left Antwerp ?'* 

^^I believe he has. Your Highness must 
beware of Nassau ; he is a long-headed man, 
and I fancy he plays with us like a skilful 
gamester.'* 

''Do you confess his supremacy over our 
diplomacy?" 

'' Madam, I know not what to answer, save 
— ^beware of Nassau." 

" He shall not succeed." 

" Not so long as we, like Argus, keep our 
hundred eyes awake. If they should chance 
to doze, we lose Belgium, and our holy religion 
falls to ruins.^ 
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** Heaven forbid !'' exclaimed the Duchess, 
crossing herself. 

" Amen/' replied the secretary, imitating 
her example. 
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wtt the cmse with Margaret! On receiying^ 
the joyful news of so soon beholding the object 
of her affection, she experienced all the fluc- 
tuating pleasures of Hope. But it was Hope 
nourished by Vanity, that most egotistical of 
all our foibles, which, outstriding other weak- 
nesses, is ever foremost in clamouring for the 
greatest share of praise and gratification. 

Margaret gazed thoughtfully on the slum- 
bering trees beneath the balcony ! Suddenly 
she rose from her couch and proceeded to her 
apartments, where she assumed one of her 
most becoming robes. She had scarcely ter- 
minated her toilet, when a page informed her 
of the arrival of him who occupied her thoughts, 
accompanied by his ambitious friend. 

The two youths had not long to wait. The 
rustle of silks was the forerunner of the Be* 
gent's approach, and the daughter of Charles 
the Fifth entered, a smile playing round her 
lips, whilst she welcomed the young warriors 
with that courtesy for which she was cele- 
brated. 

At her desire the Marquis related the details 
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of his embassy. He, however, adroitly con- 
cealed every thing that pertained to Dolores, 
and attributed Fernando's long absence to the 
serious wounds he had received at Toumay. 
At last he recounted to her his adventure at 
Egmont's castle. She, however, interrupted 
him in the middle of it, and sent for her secre- 
tary to take a note of the conversation that 
took place betwixt Egmont and Nassau. 

" They shall suffer for this/' said the enraged 
Duchess. "Go, Menendez, with Berti, and 
draw up a statement that may, without loss of 
time, be sent to my brother. Is it thus they 
trifle with me, to meet in secret, and conspire 
against the state? Ah! I am but a woman, 
but the blood of Carlo Quinto swells these 
veins, and gives the daughter the courage of 
the sire." 

The Marquis and the secretary rose to 
depart. Fernando was about to follow their 
example, but the Duchess commanded him to 
stay. 

"Mind my advice," said Ruperto, in an 
under tone, whilst Margaret was speaking to 
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her secretary. ** Conquer your feelmgs, allow 
her to imagine that you love her, protest that 

you do " he could say no more, for Berti 

tapped him on the shoulder, and they left the 
apartment. 

It UHU an awkward situation for our hero. 

" And now confess/' said Margaret, ^^ that 
it was but a fit of insanity that led you to 
abandon my presence/' 

"I — I — scarcely can deny it. Your High- 
ness was ever kind to me — ^yet " 

"What, Alcantara?'' 

" The thirst for Glory ! " 

"Ah! For a time it burned fiercer than 
that of — of— attachment to our person. But 
now — — !'' she paused. 

" Now !" said Fernando, echoing her words, 
''now! Something tells me that I was not 
bom to lead a life of effeminacy." 

"What do I hear!" 

" Madam, this weapon reproaches me." 

" Then cast it from you." 

*' It was my father's I " 
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" There is much reputation to be gained at 
court. Turn your thoughts to diplomacy. 
You have a hand to guide the pen, as well as 
to wield the sword, and a mind to prompt its 
tracings!'' 

Fernando was silent. 

The word diplomacy, however, recalled to 
our hero's mind the salutary advice his friend 
had given him. And Dolores, he feared, by 
his lukewarm conduct would be compromised. 
All things considered, he thought it more pru- 
dent to follow Ruperto's counsel, so he made a 
desperate effort, fell on one knee, and kissed 
the hand that would not so soon have with- 
drawn itself, had not the sounds of footsteps 
become audible. 

The secretary once more crossed the thres- 
hold, accompanied by a legion of men in 
office. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

^' Lore is a smoke^ raised inth the fame of sighs ; 
Being purged^ a fire, sparkling in lovers' eyes ; 
Being vexed, a sea, nourished with lover's tears ; 
What is it else ? A madness most discreet, 
A choking gall, and a preserving sweet." 

Romeo and Juliet. 

A YOUNG girl was in the apartment, that 
gloomy apartment in which her mother had 
expired. And she knelt before the couch 
where her parent had lain in the majesty of 
Death ! No longer able to commune with the 
living one she adored, she sought the beloved 
spirit of the departed, and communed with it. 

" Mother ! watch over us, I conjure thee, by 
the love I bore thee. Protect him, guide him, 
for he loves thy Dolores. O thou, who hast 
undergone the ordeal — that fearful ordeal — of 
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passing from life to death — thou who hast 
gained life eternal, descend from the abode of 
bliss, and smile upon thy daughter ! Whisper 
soft advice to our guardian angels, that they 
may avert danger ! Ah ! there is peril, or why 
came that shudder over me? why does my 
blood freeze — my flesh shrink ? Speak, adored 
spirit r 

Her eyes wandered round the room, for she 
felt the presence of something. Was it of 
this earth ? Did the invoked spirit hover o'er 

her? She starts ! What was that? She 

hears the soft tread of footsteps — something 
moves in the chamber! Are those eyes that 
seek her, human or supernatural ? Is it her 
mother's voice that calls ? List ! 

"Dolores!" 

The young girl trembled. 

" Dolores, is not that you, dearest?" 

"It is." 

" I have sought you every where — why are 
you here?" 

" To pray ! But what do you hold there, my 
dearDrusilla?" 
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" A letter.'' 

'' A letter ! It is from Fernando. Oh ! give 
it me." 

She hastily tore open the seal, and read. 

Extract of a Letter from Femtmdo to Dolores, 

'^ Fool that I was to leave thee, sweet one ! 
to exchange peace, innocence, and content, for 
the disquiet and horrors of an intriguing court. 
Ah! Dolores, canst thou imagine that thy 
Fernando has been guilty of baseness — that 
he has acted the part of a traitor I My con- 
science smites me, but the world excuseth the 
crime, and calls it diplomacy ! Vile word, that 
masks treachery, and permits the villain to 
stalk about in broad daylight, with a smiling 
countenance. 

'^ Start not, but was it not dastardly to sneak 
into the abode of hospitality, and evesdrop into 
the secrets of the host, to ruin him by the 
revelation ? And yet one has done so, whose 
heart the love of Dolores should have rendered 
too pure for dishonour ! 

'' Ruperto has been the tempter. Poor, poor 
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apology ! The prize, a monarch's thanks — a 
treacherous reward ! 

''Can Dolores pardon? Fernando cannot! 
Yet it were folly to fly, where disgrace would 
pursue 

" When shall we meet ? Months may elapse. 
I dread to think of it. We are divided — yet 
our spirits may commune. This no one can 
prevent — no, not even those who keep me 
prisoner within these walls, whose very splen- 
dour mocks my feelings. 

*' I am summoned into the presence of the 
Regent. Pardon my abruptness, for the cour- 
tier is a slave ! 

" Farewell." 

Dolores to Fernando. 

'' An hundred times have I read thy letter, 
my Fernando, and as often pressed it to my 
lips ! Need I blush to confess my weakness ? 

" Why didst thou leave me, fickle one ? To 
run after Ambition, that may allot thee honours ! 
I say may, for the hazard is great and dan- 
gerous ; the phantom's paths are strewed with 
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thorns ! Assured happiness was within thy 
grasp — ^it has been bartered for visionary glory ! 

''Chide me not — ^pardon thy Dolores, and 
remember that it is woman speaks, whose love 
is licensed ! 

'' Thou tellest me to forgive thee* I do, 
heart and soul ; and with a woman's weakness, 
yet with a woman'^s love, rejoice that thy first 
step was false, through the hope that it may 
save thee firom advancing in so dangerous a 
path! 

" To-morrow we start for Antwerp. Perhaps 
never to see this dear house again ! 

'* But I must cease. The bark that bears 
us hence is ready, the tide and wind are pro- 
pitious, and promise a smooth voyage, yet my 
heart yearns after the spot where I first knew 

" Adieu." 
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Why were the timid citizens flying in all 
directions ? Why, in legions were they quitting 
their homes — their fatherland ? 

Alba ! the dreaded Alba, was on his march 
to Flanders, and the epoch was fast advancing 
when Nassau's predictions were to be accooi- 
piished. 

Philip had deceived all^ save one — ^that 
one, so justly sumamed the Taciturn, fathomed 
the policy of His most Catholic Majesty! 
Strange, that William of Nassau should 
have foreseen events, which the sagacious 
Egmont, and the too loyal De Horn, could 
not even glimpse at. Nay, they put no faith 
in Nassau'^s prophesyings, and treated them 
lightly. Even Mai^aret rocked herself into 
the dozy belief, that her royal brother would 
come, and by his presence dispel the evil that 
menaced the provinces. Philip, however, never 
contemplated leaving Spain; but on hearing 
of the spoliation of churches, swore by the 
soul of his father, that he would be revenged 
on those who had committed such high 
treason against the Majesty of Heaven, ''and 
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in his opinion," against that greater Majesty, 
his own — and in his wrath he chose Alvarez 
of Toledo, Duke of Alba, as the instrument 
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The morning of the 22nd of August, 1567, 
dawned gloomily. It seemed as if the cloak 
of tyranny were spread over the atmosphere. 
The quiet which for some months haunted 
the streets, was that day broken by the sound 
of clarions and instruments of warfare. The 
citizens started from their uneasy couches to 
learn whence proceeded the clatter of arms 
and tramp of chargers. Casement after case- 
ment flew open, and the half drowsy burghers 
saw the remnants of the victorious legions, 
which Charles the Fifth had trained to make 
all Europe tremble. These daring fellows 
were commanded by the valiant Mondragone, 
Juliano Romero, Sanchez D'^Avila, Amos Lo- 
drona, and Count Alcantara, the father of our 
hero. The blue-eyed daughters of Brabant, 
whom curiosity had enticed to leave their 
coucheS; to take a peep at the strangers, 
hastily retreated behind the drapery of. the 
windows, unable to meet the insolent gaze of 
men, whose mock gallantry implied that they 
looked upon them as their future jw€y.' 

The commandant general sat on a charger 
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splendidly caparisoned. His suit of Toledo 
steel was marvellously incrusted with gold and 
silver, and he wore his beaver up, displaying 
a countenance that rivalled in gloominess the 
mournful aspect of the heavens. Occasionally 
he raised his piercing eye, to gaze on some 
lovely face, eager to catch a glimpse of the 
dreaded governor — or he bowed stiffly to some 
isolated nobleman, still induced to tarry in his 
country. Deluded men! they abased them- 
selves before the tyrant, who marked them 
as victims to grace his scaBTolds. 

V We seem to tread a desert," observed 
D'Avila to Romero. 

" True. However, ere long the ghosts of 
those we now see vnll stalk about the town 
in moonshine." 

'^ Ha, ha, ha ! I doubt not, but that we 
shall have plenty of occupation here, and 
Alcantara and UUoa at Ghent. Pity so many 
have left the country. If rumour, contrary to 
her wont, lies not, I understand upwards of 
100,000 citizens have fled, at the mention of 
Alba's approach." 
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'^ Ay — ^and that English Elizabeth receives 
the ignorant mechanics with open arms." 

'* She is more knave than fool^ that British 
Queen. Mark my words, Romero, she entices 
these thrifty artisans to her shores, not for 
the sake of hospitality, but to transfer their' 
arts and sciences to Albion. Whilst we deci- 
mate this country, she is laying the founda- 
tion stone to England's future glory !" 

" Pshaw ! since when have you turned 
your thoughts on commerce? Hang these 
shopkeepers; what matters it to us, where 
they go, and whether they make their twenty 
or thirty per cent ? We are sent to put down 
rebellion — enforce our religion, and raise taxes. 
So they must think, pray, and pay, as we 
please ! " 

" You have strange notions, Romero. A 
pretty minister of finance or commerce you 
would make. Egad, the state would soon 
become bankrupt. But look yonder — is not 
that Egmont making obeisance ?" 

" Caramba! it is. And yonder comes De 
Horn. How meek they are ! " 
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Alba, pleading fatigue, retired with his 
cortege to the palace of Culemberg, prepara- 
tory to his visit to the Duchess. 

O destiny, how incomprehensible ! Who 
could have foreseen that the palace where the 
confederates had nursed infant Liberty, should 
have been chosen by the tyrant for his resi- 
dence, to seize upon your deserted idol — and 
murder it in its cradle ! Dismayed nurses, why 
did ye fly? Where are your oaths ? Gone — 
obliterated — chaos ! 

Behold your enemy filling the very goblets 
to your destruction, from which you poured 
libations to the Paeans of "Fire les Geux /" 
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The streets leading from the palace of Cu- 
lemberg to that of the Duchess were lined 
with a double row of soldiery, leaving an open 
space for the cortege. As the time drew near 
for his approach, every casement and balcony 
became decked with lovely Woman. The 
young, conscious that beauty needs no adorn- 
ment, were clad with simplicity; while the 
matrons and spinsters of a certain age ap- 
peared in showy apparel, and staggered under 
the weight of jewellery — putting the Duke of 
Alba and his gay retinue in mind of old pic*- 
tures inclosed in gaudy frames, to throw out 
to advantage faded beauties! And these an- 
tiquities pressed forward, and strained their 
necks, anxious to show themselves to the 
newly imported Castilians — fully as envious 
of adulation as their more juvenile com* 
panions. 

In groups of twos and threes stood the 
men, in secret converse. They spoke of Xi- 
berty^ and thought of Slavery ! They imagined 
new methods of regaining it. Excitement, and 
frequent potions, at last worked their patriotism 
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to such a pitch, that every one conceived him- 
self a Brutus — only waiting for an opportunity 
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galleries were filled with women, whose.beauty 
dtzzled eveD the gaze of Alba ! He paused 
at the sight of the living and inanimate gems 
that glittered around. 

Alba approached the throne with every 
outward mark of respect — presented his cre- 
dentials — entered into a few details, without 
compromising himself before the numerous 
courtiers, anxious to pry into his proceedings — 
and then retired — every one persuaded that 
his mission was purely military. Poor deluded 
Flemings, they little knew the power delegated 
by Philip to his favourite. Margatet, however, 
naturally sagacious, became suspicious, nay 
jealous ; and determined as soon as possible to 
discover whether her brother had not invested 
Toledo with more authority than he had ven- 
tured to confess. She thought of Fernando, 
and withdrew to her apartments, to meditate 
how she could employ him in so delicate an 
embassy. 

END OF VOL. I. 



William Sierent. Printer, Bell Yard, Temple Bar. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



■■■■I 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



